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» O fl'a^ena« weare^lo W 
I Finde wc a time , «rrents of new brojrlcs, 

.Andbreathrnort-wmW^^” , 

sE^Sf^“£r 

which like the Meteor^f a troubledheavcn. 

Match all one way,andhenomore oppos d 

No more fliallcuthis Mafler ; ther^orc friends, 

, Asfarreastothe Sepulchr^ of Chrift, rr/vflTa 

.: Whofc Souldicrs now, under whole bleffed Crottc 

Weare impretfed and engag’d to fight, , 

Forthwith a power of E ngUjh lhall wc levie, 

Whole armeswere moulded in their mothers womos. 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe hoi y fields, ; 

Over whole acres walkt thof^bleffed,fretc, whic 
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£itflory 

Which 1400. ycaresagoewcre naird, 
tor our advantage on the bitter Croife ; 

But this ourpurpofeis but twelue months old, 
bootdefle ’tis to tell you,we will goc. 
Therefore we meete not now : then let me hea re 
Otyou my gentle Cofm mftmertand. 

What yefter night our Counfcll did .decree. 

In rorwarding his deare expedience 

^^.My Liege,this hafte was hot in qaeftion, 

Andmanylmiitioi thechargefetdowne^ . 

A^D yf all aA watt,there came 

A Poft from loaden with heavy newes • 

Whpfe worft was, that the noble Mortimer , 
Leadings the men of f^erford^ire;to^<r^t 
Agaiiifl: the irregular and wild Gk»do%er, 

Wasby therudehands ofthat Wdiliman taken, 

A thoufand ofhispeople butcherd : 

wLT •'^„^°^d'=adcorpsth£re was filch mifufe, 

' ^uchbeaftly ihameleflf, transformation 
By thofe Welfli-women done, as may not be 

Without much fhame,retold or fpoken of 
Xi^f.Ttfecmesthen, that the tydings of this broyle 
BrakefofFourbufineffe for. the Holy-land ^ 

^efi.This match with other like, my Gracious Lord 
rar more uneven and unwelcome newes, 

Game from the North, andic^s it did report : 
OnHoly-roodeday, thegalfent Hotfi/tr there 
Yong Harry Percy, and brave- ^rMald, 

That very valiant and approved Jr or, 

^ Ac // olmedon met, where they did foe nd 
■' A.fad and bloody boure : 

As by difehargeoftbeir Artillery, 

4 And lliapc of likelihood newes was told r 
t jPor he that brought themi in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, -did take Horfe, 
titicertane of the- iffuc any way. 

King. Hercisa deare, and true induftrions friend, 
Walter 'BlHnt^xpvj 1 ighced from his Horfe» 






Stain’d 



. Benry the Fourth. 

e, • M with variations ofeachfoylc, 

PoWt tn their own blood, did fir tValter lee 

S = ?/p“fTS X 

Earle of and eldeftf^^^^^^ , 

To beaten the Earle of <tAtholl, 

Murrey, ^ngm,^nd (Mem, th: 

And is not tliis an honorable ipoyle . 

. A gallant prize? Ha,Colm,isitnot Jlnfaythitis- 

■' Aconqueftfora Prmcetoboafrot. 

7cLYea,therechoivmak’ll:mefad,and mak’ft mehn 

In envy .that my Lord 

Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 

Amongfr a Grove, the very ftrdghteft Plant ^ 

Who is fweefe Fottifnes Minion,and her pride j 
Whil’ft I by looking on the prayfe of him. 

See Ryot and difhonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yoiig Harry, O that it could be prov’d 
That fome, night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle' cloathes our children where tliey lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy ,his Plantaginet ! 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine-: 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you,Cuz,. 

Of this yong Pwiw pride ? The Prifoners 
'Which he in this adventure hath furpriz’d. 

To his own ufe hekeepcs, and fends me word, 

I lliall have none but Mordake Earle ofFiy^ , 

7 f'<?i 7 .This is his Unkles teaching .this 
Malevolent to you in all afjpefts : 

Which makes him prune .bimfelfc, and bridle up 
The creft of youth againd your dignity. 

7 C/»^. Blit I have lent for him to apfwer this 1 

Andforthiscaufeawhilcwemudnegleft 
Ouiholy purpofo tP 

A j Goda, 



*The tiipvryof 

Cozen, on Wcdnefday next, our Councell wc will hold 
At (Vindjor^ fb informe the Lords : 

But come your felfc with fpeed tons againe. 

For more is tobc fayd, and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be uttered. 

^<?i?.l will,my Liege. j 

^ . i Bxeunt, 

Enter Pnnee '■f Wales ^and fir John Falfiafe. ■ 

/■rf/.Now If all, what time of day is it. Lad ? 

PW«.Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sackeand 

unbuttoning thee after {upper , and fleeping upon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand thattruely 
which thou wouldefttruely know. What adevill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Unleffe houres were cups of 
Sackc,and minuts Capons , and aocks the tongues of Bawds 
and Dialsthefignesof leaping-Houies , and the bleffed Sunne’ 
hinifelfe-a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Tafiata • I fee no' 
reafon why thou fhouldeftbe fuperfiuous to demand the time 

of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you come neere me now, H all fiot we that take 
Furfesjgoe by the Moon and feven Starres,and not by Pkcel>us 
he that wandring Knight fo faire; and I prethec,fwect waj?ee* 
when tbouartKing,as God fave thy Grace : Maielhr I/Houlc? 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

Prin.What, none ? 

Falf . No by my troth , not fo much as will ferve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

‘Pm,Well,how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King,let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
dayes beauty : letusbeD/W/Forrefters, Gentlemen ofths 
nadde,minionsofthe Moone ; and let men fay, webe men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is,by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone ; under whofe countenance we 
fteale. 



Trince. Thou fayft well, and it hoi ds well too,for the for- 
tune of us that are the Moones men, dothebbe , and flow like 
the Sea, being governed as the Sea is by the Moone j as for 






Menr'i the Fourth 

r rnnftrefolutcly foatchtonMun- 

proofe ;^low ® fpent onTuefday morning ;got 

day night, and crying bring m :now m 

withfwear^ng lay by^^^^^ by and by mas 

aslowanebbeastnct ^ Gallowcs, . „ 

Lad : and isnot my Ho- 

fidfeoftheTavemea m^^^ . and is 

noTSeJetkinam^ 

Why. wta. apo.hav.lto doc «hh n.y Hofteffeof 

Well, thou haftcal’dher to a reckoning many a time 



T^te. Didlevcr call for theeto pay thy part ? 

F4/fNo,iTegivc thee thy due, thou haft payd f . 

L&ea,ldelfewhere,fofor^my coy^^^ 

KfairtSirUppatant.ButIprethce 

Swsftfndingm Engla^d\ whenthou artang?andrefo- 
SSfoublasit is with the nifty cmb ofold father an- 
ti^ the Law?doc not thou, when thou art King, hang a theefe. 
Pm.Nojthou fhalt. 

F4//.Shall I? O rare by theLord.'I’ Ic be a brave Jidge. 

Prm Thou judgeftfalfealready. I meane thou fhalt have the 
hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf, Well , Half W ell, and in fome fort it jumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,! can tcUyou. 

Pri« .For obtaining of futes ? „ . . 

. F4//.Yea ,for obtaining of futes, -^hereot the Hanginan bath 
noleaneWardrop.Zblood i am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. ' 

. Fw.Or an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. 

F 4 //.Yeai or the drone of a Bagpipe. , 

'Prince, Whatfaycft thouto a Hare , or rhe melancholy ot - 
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The Hijlory of 

Moore-ditch ? 

F^lf. "Xhoa haft the moft unfavory Imiles , and art indeed 
the moft comparative rafcalleftfweetyong Prince. Bat Ha/i 
I prcthec troi^tc me no more with vanity , I would to God 
thouand I knew where a commodity of good names were t 
be bought : an old Lord of the counfell rated me the other dav 
in the ftreete about you fir j but I mark’t him not , and yet he 
L talkt very wifely • but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
• wifely,in the ftreete too 

Pm.Thou didft well ; for wifedome cries out in the ftrcpn 
andno manregards it. 

Valf, O, thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupta Saint: thou haft done much harme unto me. Hall 
Qod forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew theejW.*//, I knew no. 
thing,and now am I, if a man fliouldfpcake (rnely, little bet- 
ter then one ofthe wicked:! muft give over this life-andl wil 
giv e It over By the Lord and I doe not,! am a villaine i’ le be 

damned for never a Kings fon in Chriftendome. 
i’j'w.Where ihall wetake a purfe to morrow , ? 
f. F^/..ZQunds,where thou wilt, Lad, i’le mgke one ; and I doc 

not, call me villaine, and baffdlme. "" 

Prm. I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; frompravine 
to Purie-taking, 

¥a/f.\NhyyHa/l j ’tis my vocation,^ : ’tis no fin for a man 
to labounn his vocation. Enter ‘T>oynes, 

F« 7 .Now fhall we know if Gads-hill have fet a match .• O 
if a man were to be faved by merit, \^at hole in. hell were hot 
enough for himPThisis the moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’d,Stand to a true man. 

Pr in. Good, morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morpw fweete Hall. What fayes iMomffettr 
Remorfe ? What f lyes fit hhnSacke and Suaar, racks ? How 
agrees the l^ivell and thee about thy foule , \hit thou folueft 

mm ongood Friday laft,foraeupofMaderaaridacoldCapons 

l:gge.> » ^ 

Prin. Sir /<7^^ftandsto his word, the Divell lhall have his 



‘POl’ 




'■U 



fJetiyy the ToUYth, 

Pomes. Then art thou damiiM for keeping thy word with 

prince. Fife he had been damn’d for cozening the devill. 

Per. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
clock early at C?<*d/-i^;V/,there are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
. bnrs with rich offerings, and Traders riding to Lmdcn w ith 
fetpurfes. I have vizards for you all;yon have ho^es for your 
ied^tvSGads-hill lies to night in Rochefier, I have befpoke top- 
per to morrow night in Safieheap ; we may do it as fecure as 
lleep ; if you will go, I will ftuffe your pUrfes full of crowns; 

if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf. Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, He 
hang you for going. 

‘Poy. You w'ill, chops ? 

Falf. wilt thou make one ? 

Who, I rob? I a thief ? not I by myfaith. 

Ftfl, Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fcllowfhip 
inthec; nor thou cameft not of the blood-royaU,if thou darett 
not ftandfoTr ten killings- 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes He be a mad-cap. 

Falf. Why; thats well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what wilL He tarry at home. 

Fnlf. By the Lord He be a traitor then,whenthou art King. 

Prin. I care not. • 

Pw».Sir 1 ohny prethee leave the Prince and me alone,! wil 
\ lay him down tochrealbns for this adventure, that he Ihall go 
^ F^^.WcljGod give thee the Ipirit of per fwafion,& him the 
cares of profiting, that what thou fpeakft may raove,and whai; 
he hears may be belecved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
lake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes ofthe time want 

. countenancc:6rewell,youfiiallfindemeinf^#<r^<?-*p. 

•f i’^-i.Farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown fammer. 

Poy. Now my good fweethony Lord, ride with us to mpr- 
a jeftto execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
F^^lFujfejHarvey.Ropl find yads hill^([ia\\ rob thofe men that 
We haycal^dy way-laid; your fclf and I will not be there: 
and-when th^ have the booty , if you and i do not rob them , 
this head from my Ihoulders. 

B Prince 
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^Vtnce. How fliall wc part ^vith them in fetting forth? 

Po. WbyjWe will let forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting,wherein it is at our plealure to fai^St 
then will they venture upon the exploit themlelves , which, 
they lliall Iiave no looner atchicved ,but w'eek Ik upon them; 

Pr/».Yea,bnt tis like that they will know us by our horfes, 
by our habitBj& by every other appointment, to be our fclves. 

Po. Tut, our horfcs they lliall not fee, lie tie them in the 
W'ood,our vizards we will change,after weleavethem : and 
fjrra, I have cafes oft uckorum for the nonce, to iinraask our 
noted outward garments. 

^^r-ince. Y ea, but I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

To. Well,fortwo of them I know to be as true bred cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, if he fight longer 
then heleesreafon,Ileforfweararms. The vertueofthisj'eft 
will be, the incomprehenlible lies that this far rogue will tell 
usvt'hen we meet at fupper, how thirty at lealihe fought 
with, what wards, what blows, what extremities he indured, 
and in the reproof oftheie lies the jcft. 

fr/K. Well,Ile go Vvtlth thee,provide us all things ncceffary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eafteheap, tlicre Ilefup; 
{farewell. 

Poy. Farewell my Lord. SxhPojnef.- 

Trin. I know you all,and will a while uphold 
Theunyok’thumour ofyouridlcnelfc : 

Y et herein wil 1 J imitate the lunne. 

Who doth permit the bale conta gioiis cl ouds 
To finother up bis beauty from the worldj 
That when be pleale again to be himfelf. 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts 
Of vapours that did leem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To fport would be as tedious ?s to work ; 

But when they feldome come, they wdi^t for, coinc. 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

Sow hen tins loofe behaviour I thro w off, 

.And pay the debt I never promifed, 



Henry the Fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 
hy fo much lhall I falfific mens hopes. 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground, 

Uy reformation glittering o re my fault. 

Shall iBew more goodly , and attradl more eyes. 

Then that which hath no foyl tofet it off. 

He footiendjto make offence a skill, . 

Redeemingtime, when men think Icaftl will. ext; 

Enter theKing,Northtimberland^orcefier, 

Sir Walter "Bhtnt, with others. 

King. My blood bath been too cold and temperate. 
Unapt to ftirre at thefe indignities. 

And you have found me ; for accordingly. 

You tread upon my patience : but be fore 
I will from henceforth rather be my ielf) 

Mighty, and to be fear’d. then my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, foft as yong down. 

And therefore loft that title of rcfpe<ft. 

Which the proud foul nc’re payey but t a the proud. 

War. Our houfe (my Soveraigne Liege) little deferves 
Thefoourge of grcataclfe to be ufcd on it, . 

And that fame greatnefle too, wliich our own hands 
Have hope t o make fo portly . Nor. My Lord. 

King. Worcefter, get thee gone, for I do lee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye : 

0 fir, your prelence is too bold and peremptory. 

And ma j ;fty might never yet endure 

1 he moody frontier ofa fervants brow. 

You have good leave to leave us ; when we need 
Your ufe a nd counfell, we fnall fend for you. £xit Wor. 
You were about to fpeak. 

Ner Yea my good lord. 

Thofe priloners in your highnefle name demanded. 

Which Parry Percy \\ctc St holmjdnntooky 
W ere, as he layes, not with foch ftrength denide. 

As he delivered to your M.ajefty. 

Either envy therefore, or mifprifion 
guilty of this fau It, and not my fonne. 



TJje Hisiory of 

Botf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage and extreme toy 1, 
Breathkfl'e and fiint, leaning upon my fword, 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly dreft, 
Lrefh as abridegroom',and his chin new reapt. 
Shewed like a fiubble land atharveft home ; 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And t wixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon 
He gave his noic, andtookt away again, • 

Who therewithangry, when it next came there. 
Took it in fnuflie, andftillhefinilde and talkt. 

And as the (buldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cal’d them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring alloycnly unhandfome coarle. 

Betwixt the winde and his Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 

He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Majefties behalf. 

1 then all ikiarting, with my woujids being cold. 

To be fb peftered with a popinjay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered negledingly,! know not what. 

He fhouldjor he ihould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fb brisk, and fmell fb fivect. 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentle- woman. 

Of guns and drums,and wounds, God fave the mark; 
And telling methefoveraign’ft thing'on earth, 

W as parmacity for an inward bruife ; 

And that it was great pity,fb it was. 

This villanous faltpeter flrould bedig’d 
Out of the bowels of the harmleffe earth ; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy’d 
So cowardly .-and but for thefevile gunnes. 

He would have been himfelfaSouldici*. 

This bald un j oynted chat of his (my Lord) 
lanfWeVedindireftly ' 





And I befccch you, let not this report .. 

Come currant for an accufation q 

Betwixt my love, and yout high Ma jefty. ' 

^/mi. The circumrtanceconridered,goo.imy Lord, 
What e re h'aryj Piercy then' had faid 
To fuch aperfon, and in fuch a place ; 

At fuch a time, with all the. rell retold. 

May reafbnably die; and never rife. 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
Whatthenhcfaidjfo heun£iyitnqw._ • 

King.^ Why, yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with provifb and exception. 

That we at our own charge ihall ranfo'me ftraight 
Hisbrother in law, the £ooYiCn. Mortimer^ 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thofe, that bedid lead to fight, 

Againfl; the great Magician , damned CjUndswer 
Whofe daughter as we hear, the Earl of UMarch, 

Hath lately married : lliall our coff e rst h eiT 

B eemptied.to redeem a traitor home ? ' 

Shall we buy treafbn? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited themfelves. 

No, on the barren mountain let him ftarve, 
ter 1 .Jhall never hold that man ray friend, 

Whofe tongue dliall ask me for one penny coft. 

To raifomc heme revolted Mortimer. 

Bot. Revolted Mortimer ? 



He never did fii 1 1 off, my Soveraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of w arre : to prove that true, 

Needs no more but one tongue ;fbr all thofe wounds,. 
Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle •S’fw^/ fiedgy bank. 

In fingk oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great giettdovoer. 

Three timesthey brcath’d,and three times did they drink 

Upon agreement offweet flood, 

^^9 affrighted with their bloody looksj 







Ran. 




IheHiJioryof 

Rannc fearfiilly among the trembling reeds. 

And hid his crilpe-head in the hollow bank, 

Blood-ftaincd with thcfe valiant combatants. 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fnch deadly wounds, 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer-, 

Receive fo many, and all willingly : 

Then let him not be ilandered with revolt. 

King. Thou dolt belle him, Percy, thou doft belie him, 

He never did encounter w ith Glendowr, 

1 tell thee, he durft as wcl 1 have met the dev ill alone. 

As Orven Cfkndeiver for an enemy. 

Art thou not a foam’d ? but firra, henceforth 

Let me not hear youfpeak 

Send mo your prifbners with the fpeedieft means. 

Or you foall hear in iiich a kinde.from me. 

As will difpleaic you. My L.oxd,N or thumb crUnd^ 

We licence your departure with your fonne : 

Send us yourprifoners.or you will hearofit. SxitRini, 

Bet. And if the devill come and roar for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 

And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart, ' ' 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Ncr. What? dmnk with choler? flay andpaufca while, 
Herexomes your Uncle. 

Mot Spcik of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will fpeak of him, and let my foul 
Want mercy , if I do not joyn with him ; 

Yea on h is part, 1 1 e empty a 1 1 thofs veins. 

And foed my dear blood, drop by drop, i'th dufl. 

Burl will lift the down-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this unthankfull King, 

A'- this ingrate andcancred 3»/A»^^i-o<7^. 

N or. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 
Wor, Wh.o (Irook this heat up after I was gone .? 

Mot. He willforfoothhaveallmy prifoners. 

And when ! urg’d the ranfomc once againe 
Of my wivesbrothetjthen his cheek look ^alc. 






'B.tnry the VomtU 

And on my face he turn’d an eye of death. 

Trembling even at the name ot Mortmer, , 

. ^Tllnnotblamy him,wasn^he proclaim d 
By Rkhard that dead is, the next of blooc . 

Nor He was ; I heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when foe unhappy;^Kin| 

(Whole wrongs in us God pardon )did let to 
Upjn his expedition j 
from whence, he intercepted, did return 
To be depos d and fooxtly murdered. 

mr. And for whole death, we in the worlds Wide moufo. 
Live fcandaliz’d and foully fpokeiiof. 

Mot. But foft,l pray you, did King Rtcharatusn 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to foe Crown -O 
Nor. Hedid,myfelfdidhearit. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his counn King, 

That wifot him on the barren m ountains ftarve. 

But foall it be, that you that fet fob crown ^ 

Upon the head of this forgetfiill man . 

Aiid for his lake wear the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? foall i^be 
Thatyou a world of cur fes undergo. 

Being foe agents, or bale fecond means. 

The cords, foe ladder, or the hangman rather? 

Opardon, if that I delcend fo lo w. 

To focw the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range under this fubtile King. 

Shall it for foame be fpoken in thde dayes. 

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power. 

Bid gage them bofoinan unjuft behalf, 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 

To put down Richard foat fwcctlovely Role, 

And plant this thorn, this canker 'BullingbrookJ 
And fliall it in more foame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’d, difearded, and foook off 
By him, from whbm thefe foames ye under-WCRl? 

No5 
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No, yet time fervcs, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniflrt honors, and rcftorc your felves. 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 

Revenge the i eering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To anfwer all the debt he ows t& you. 

Even with the bloody payment of your deaths^ 
Therefore I lay. 

Wor, Peace coufin, fey no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fecret book. 

And to your quick conceiving difeontents 
He read you matter deep and dangerous. 

As full of peril 1 and adventerousfpirit. 

As to o re- wal k a currant roaring lowd 
On the unfteadfull footing ofa Ipear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or fink or fwim. 
Send danger from the Eaft unto the weft. 

So honor croffc it from the Nbrth to South, 

And let them grapple.: the blood more ftirres 
To rowze a ]yon,then to ftart a hare.' 

North, Imagination ofibine great exploit. 

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience.* 

Hot By hcaven,me thinks it were an cafie leap, ' . 

To pluck bright honor from thepale fac’d mooi% 

Or dive into the bottome of the deep, 

• fadome-line could never touch the ground. 

And pluck up drowned honor by the locks. 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrivall, all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac’tfellowihip. ' 

Wor. Heapprehends a world of figures here ; 

But not the form of what he Ihould attend • 

Good coufin give me audience for a wlule. * 

Hot, I cry you mercy. 

IlelT areyour prifoners. 

^ x/ not have isoot ohhzm. 

No, ifa Jew would favc his foul, be flwll not. 
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lie keep them by this hand. 

mr. You ftart away, 

And lend no eare unto my purpofes : 

Thofe prifoners you fhall'kcep, < - 

Her. Nay, I will ; that’s fiat : 

Hcfeid he would not ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbad my tongue to Ipeak of Mortimer ; 

But I will finde him when he lies afleep. 

And in his eare He hallow CMortimcr : 

Nay, lie have a Starling Ihall be caught to fpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer.yxi^ give it him. 

To keep his anger ftill in mgtion. ' 
tVor. Heareyou,coufin,a W^. , 

Hof. AU ftudies here 1 foIettOTydcfie, 

Save how to gall and pinch this 'Bmlingbrook^ 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of JVales. 

But that I think his fethcr loves him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance: 

I would have him poyfoned witha^aotxif alc._ 
fVor. Farewell kirifinah, tic talk to you. 

When you arc better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a waip-tonguc and impatient fool 
Art thou,to break into this womans-mood, 

Tying thing eare to no tongue but thine own? 

Hof. Why look you, I am whipt and fcourg’d with rods, 
Ncttlcd,^d ftung with pifmires, when I hear 
Of this vile polititian ; 

In Richards time, what do you call the place ; 

A plague upon it, it is in Gloflerjhire ; 

’Twas where the mad-cap Duke his unkle kept. 

His unkle w here I firft bowed my knee 

Unto this King of Smiles, this ’Bullingbroo^i 
Zblood, when you and he came back from Ravenfpur?, 

Hof. Yon fay true. 

Why what a candy deal of courtefie, 

Thisfawning gray-hound then did proffer me. 

Look when his infent fortune came to age 
Aid gentle 'Harry Pierey^ and kinde coufin ; 
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O, the Divcll take fuch cozeners, God forgivffinc 
Good tell your talc, I have done. * 

«^<?r.Nay , if you li ve not, to it againc. 

We will Itay your leifiirc. 

Hot,\ have done y faith, 

^<>^.Thcn once xnore to your Scottifli Prifoncrj, 
Dcuver thmup without their raniomc (Jraicht, 

And make the DorogUs fonne your oncly mcaiie 
For powers which for divers reafons 

Which I lhall lend you written, be affur’d 
Will eafily be granted you: my Lo«. * 

Your fonne in being thu^ployed 
Shall fecretly mto thebefoin|®Fcep 
Ofthat fame noble PrelatcjfPell-belov’d 
TheArchbi/hop. Jr ' * 

fiot. OiTorks, 
fVor. True, who beaftshard- 
His brothers death at Lord Scrape: 

I Ipeak not thisin eftimatidn, ‘ 

As whatl think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down. 

And oncly flayes but to behold the face 
Of that ocafion that fhall bring it on. 

I fmell it : upon my life it will do Well. 
W^nBcfore the game’s afoot, thou ftill Ict'ft flip. 

Why, It cannot chufe but bea noble plot. 

And then the power of Jc<>tW,and of rcr%, 

TojoynewithU?/«rti»><'y,ha. 

And fo they {hall; 

well aymdc. 

tVor. And tis no little reafon bids us ftecd. 

To fave our hcads.by raffing ofa head.* 
ror,bear our fc] ves as even as we can, 

1 he King will al wayes think him in our debt ' 

Tn 1 u unlatisfied, 

111) he hath found a time to pay os home. 

And Icc already, how it doth begin 

1 o owKc us ftrangers to his looks of love. 
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Hot. He docs ! he docs ; wcelc be reveng’d on hi« 

mr. Coufin, farewell. No further go in this. 

Then I by letters fhall dired y our couric 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly : 

He ftcal to glendo-wer, and to Mor:tmer, 

Whereyod and , and our powers at Ohs#, 

As I ^iil fafhion it, ftiailbappily m':er, 

Tobcarour fbrtuncsin oiir own Itror.g tames,. 

Which now we hold at muthuncertai ty . 

Nor. Farewell, good brother, we (hall thrive Itruft. 

Hot. Upklc, adue: Oletthchouresbcfhdrt, 

Till fields,and blows,and groves.applaud our fport. Exeunt i 
Enter a Carrier Toith a lantern in hts hand. 

t C4r.Heighho,an it be not four by the day, He be hang'd, 
(harles-Tvaine is over the new chimney, and yet our horfe not 
packt. What Ofiler i 

Oft. Anon,anon. 

I Car, 1 prethee Tow. beat Cuts feddlcj- put a few flocksin" 
the point,poorc jade is wrung in the withers out of all ceffc. 
inter another Carrier. 

, “TCar. Peafe and beans are as danke here as a dog, and that, 
is the next way to give poore i ades the Bots:this houfe is tur<- 
ned up(idc down fince Rohin Oftlcr died. 

I C‘^r. Poore fellow never joyed fince tlw price of Oates 
role, it was the death ofhim. 

^ I think this to be the moll villanous houfe in all 
Lo«do» road for fleas, I am ftung like a tench. 

X Car. Likea Tench? by the Maffcth.Tc ishc”rca King 
chriften could be better bit, then I have bin fince the firft code. 

^ C^r.Whyyou will allow usne’rca j'ordain,and th?n w c 
Icakc ill your chimney , and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a Loach. 

1 ^<»^.WhatO/i?/i?>‘,comeaway,andbehangd, come away. 

2 1 have a gammon of Bacon, and two rafes of ginger, 

to be delivered as farre as Chariig-crofte. 

1 Car. Gods body, the Turkics in my panicr arc quite ftai^ . 
v^d : what ,?aplague on thee, had thou never an eye in" , 
iby head ?'Canft not hear? and’twere notasgooda^decd as %. 

C a drink. 
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drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a very villain* come and 
be hang’d, haft no faith in’ thee? * - 

Enter Gads-Hill, 

Gads-hill. Good morrow Carriers- What’s a clock ? 

Car. I think it be two a clock. 

theSi ^ lantern, to fee my gelding in 

I V Car. Nay by God^ibftj 1 know a trick worth two of that 
Iraxth. 

Gad, I prethce lend me thine. 

tell?Lcnd me thy lantern (quoth he.) 
Marry He ice. thee hanged firft. '' 

^ad. Sirra Carrier , What time do you mean to come to 

4 Car. Time, enough to go to bed with a candle,! warrant 
thee ; Gome neighbour Mngts, weele call up the gentlemen: 
they will along -mth company, for they have great charge. 
Enter Chamberlain. Exeunt. 

9 ad. Yl\^X.ho, Chamberlain? ■ . 

At hand, quoth pick-purie. 

feir,asat hand, qd. the Ghamberlak,. 
picking of purfes, then giving 
dircdion doth from labouring jthoulayeft thcplot how. 

T r w maftei- gads-hill^t holds currant that 

told you yeftermght,thcrc*s a Vrankbm in the wildc ofiAT^at; 
hath brought threehundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
one ofhis company laft nightat fupper, a kindc. 

0 Auditor,one that hath abundance of charge too,God knows 

win awf pr'ef^^^^^ for egges and butter ; they 

Gad, Sirra, if they meet not with S. Nicholas Clarks. Tic 
give thee this neck. ^ 

Cham. No, He none of itj I prethee keep that for the Hang- 
s'”’ for Unovr thou .worlhippeft S. as truly as a 

manoffalihoodmay. , ^ - 

Gad. WhattalkeftthoutomeofthehangmanPif Ihang, 

1 emakcafat paircof gallows;(bri f I hang, old fir hangs 

With me, and thou kno wft he is no ftarveling : tut, there arc 

other 
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other trojans that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
fikc,arc content to do the profeflion fome grace, that would 
(if matters ftiould be lookt into) for their credit fake make al 1 
whole ; I am joyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe 
fixpenny ftrikers,none of thefc mad muftachio purplc-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgoma- 
fters and great Oneycrs,fiich as can hold in,fuch as will ftrike 
fopner then i5)cak,and Ipcak fooner then drink,and drink foo- 
net then pray; and yet (zounds) I liCjfqr they pray continual- 
ly to their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to 
her , but prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, and 
make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the common-wealththeir Boots? will flic 
holdout water®! foul way ? 

<■ Gad. Shewill,ftiewilljJufticehathliquordher : we fteaT 
as.inacaftle,cockiure *yve have thereceit of fcrn-Yeed, .w^e 
walk iiivifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my feith,I think yoirareTirore beholding to 
the nighethento fern-feed, for yout walking invifible. 

, Gad, Give me thy hahdi thou {halt have a fliare in our pur- 
chafe, as! am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falfe thief. 
~G 9 d,Go tOjhomo is a common name to all men.-bid'the O filer 
bring my gelding out oftheftablc;farewell ye muddy knave; 

Enter ‘Erince, Eojnes, and Peto^ <^c. 

Pojfn. Come fhcltcr, ihelter, I have removed Valfiafes 
horjfc; and he frets like a gum’d velvet. 

Stand clofc. ; Enter Taisia fe. 

Tal. Pay.nesfioynes,3\\dhclizng*diPoynes. 

Pm- Peace ye fat kidney d rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keep ? 

Talf. WhztPoinef? Hall? 

Prtn. Heiswalktupto thetop pfthc hill, He gofedt him, 

Talf.lzm accurft to robinthat theevek company,the rafcall 
hath removed my horfe, and tyed him! know noewhere, if 
I travclhbiit4'. footby thelquaire further afoot,I fhall breake 
my winde ; .Well,! doulit not but to die a fairc death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for kit ting that rogue,! have forfWorn' 
his, company hourly any time this a a. yeer , and yet i am be- 

C a witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company . If the rafcal have not give# ’ 
me medicines to make me love him,Ilc be hangd:it could not 
be elfe. I have drunk mc6.xancs:P dynes ^ Wall^z plague on you 
both. 'Sardoll^ Peto, lie Itarvc ere lie rob a foot further ; and 
twcrenotas good a deed as drink, to turn true man, andte 
leave thefe ro^es, [ am the verieft varlet that ever chewed 
with a toot h : eight yards of uneven ground, -is thrccfcorc and ■ 
ten miles afoot w ith me : and the ftony-bearted villains know 
it well enough j a plagirc upon it, when theeves cannot be f 
trueonc to another. Theywhtfllc, 

Whew,a plague upon you all give me my horfc.yourogua } 
Givememy horfc,andbehang d. 

P^i^.-Peaceyefat gufs,lie down^ lay thinceareclofctothe 

ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread of Traveller*. 

F<j^.Havc you any leavers to lift me up again being down? ; 
Zcloud, lie not bear mine own flelli fo far afoot again forai ' 
the coync in thy Fathers Exchequer : what a plague mean yc ‘ 
toeolt mcthus ? 

Prln^ Thpu liefti thdu,art notcolted, thou art uncoltcd. ‘ 

'Palf. Iprctheegood Prince help me to my hori«, 

Good Kings fbnnc. 

Pfii*. Outyourogue (hall I be yourofUer > r 

IPulf Gd hang thy lelfin rfiincown hcircapparant garters! 
tfl betane, llcpcach fotthi* ; and I have not ballads madeon 
all, and fung to hirhy tunes. Jet a cup of fick be my poyfon: f 
when j eft is fo for vv ard, and afoot too, I hate, it. , " 

Enter ^ads-HiU. 

Stahdi F</. Soldoagainftmy will. 

P c'w.Otis our fetter, I know his vbice;'SW(7/,whatnew«? f 

‘Bar^ Ofc ye,cafeyc;on with your vizards, there * money [i- 
of the Kings coming down the hill, «s going to the King* ’ 
Exchequer. 

lie, you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tavern. 
There s enough to make us all. 

'Talf,; To be ha-’ged. 

Prin., You fourc fhall ftbnt them in the narrow lahe* 
UedP oyne$ and 1 will walk lower j if they foape from ^ 

SJlc^tcr, then they light on w, • 

• ' , ; ■ ■ 'r ; .. ' ■ fitt. i 




Pete. But how many be they of them? 

Some eight or ten. 
faff. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 

Prince. What, a cowafd. Sir lohn Pareneb 

faff. Indeed I am not lohn of hant your Gr anfather,but yet 

no coward, Wd//. , c 

p«». Well, wcele leave that to the proof. , „ 

Pey. Sirra Aifl^thy horfe ftands behind the 
wccdeft bim,there thou (halt findhim^fercwellj^nd Ixaud latt* 
f aff. Now cannot 1 ttrike him if I Oiould be hang d 

Prin. where are our difguifes? 

Poy. Here hard by ; ftand clofe. . j i /• 

pal/, Now,my maftersjhappy man be his dole, fay, every 



Tra. Comc,ncighbpur,thcboy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hill, wcelc walk afoot a while, and caic our legs. 

Theeves. Stay. 7r.i.Jcfus.bkffe us. 

faff. Strike, down with thcm;-cur th^iflains throats; a' 
horfon caterpillers ! Bacon> fed knaves, they hate ut , youth, 
down with them,fleece them. 

7ra.O, we are und one, both we and ours for ever. 

TrEJ". Hang yc gorbcl^cd knaves, are ye undone? no, ye fat 
chuffes,! would your (lore were here; on Bacons, on, what yc 
knaves ? yong men mud live , you are grand juror s, are yc.^ 
weele jui c you, yfaith. 

Here they libb them and hinde them. Enter 
the Prince^andPoynes. 

Prince, The theeves have bound the trae men; now, could 
thou andl rob the theeves, & go merrily to London, it would 
be argument for a week, laughter for a inonetb,and a good j eft 
forevdr. 



P<5» . Stand clofe, I hear them coming. 

• inter the theeves again, 

F.t^Comc,my maftcrs,lct ns fhare, and then' to horfe before 
day; and the Prince and P«y»« benottwo arrant cowards, 
there s ho equity ftirrihg, there’s no valour in that PcT»«,than 
Wi a Wilde duck. 





Prince 
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t-Astheyarefiaring^the^rlnceAndV^ ' 

Prin.Yom money, upon them, they dkrun awayJlr 
Voyn. Villains. ^ V <>r f^Ww/aivayt 

TUav'mgthe booty behinde them.. ^ 
Vri, Got with much eafc.Nbw merrily to horfc,the tW 
arefcatteredjandponfeft with fear foltrongly, that they i! 
8)ot meet each other,cach take his fcllowAfor an officer /aw'l 
good Ned,Valfiaffe fweats todeath, and lards the? lean eartS 
he walks along .• wert not for laughing- 1 ihould pittvhiiii t 
P7. Howtherogueroar’d! ^ iaic' 

Enter Hotjpur folus, reading a letter r 

But for mme oven part, my Lord, I could be reel! contenteAuk 
there, in rejpell of the love I boar your, houfe, 

He coiild be contented,why is he not then? in refpc^jt of# 
love he bears our houfe .- he Ihcws in this, he loves his ml 
barn better then he loves our houfe. Let me fee fomc more. ‘ v 
The purpofeyoU undertaken dangeroui. i 

Why that’s certain, tis dangerous to take a cold, to {leep,to; 
drink j but Jtdl ypu fmy lord fool} out of this nettle diwrcfl 
we pluckt this floweriafety. ... ^ 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous, the friends you 1, 
uncert ain, the t ime it felfunf nrted, and your rehole plot too 
for the comterpeife of fo great anoppoftion. 



Sayyou^fay youfp?lfay unto yofl again, you are a 
cowardlj^nde,and y ou iie;whata lack-brain is this? by tbK. 
Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid, our friendtriK' " 
and conftantm good plot, good friends,an^ full of expe^ation, - , 
an excellent plot, veiy good friends j what a frofty-fpiritd, 
rogue is this?why my L.of 3 V?-% commends the plot, and tk| . 
generallcourfe pfthcadion. Zounds and I werenow bytliis ' 
rafeal, 1 could brain him with his 1 adies ftnne.Is there not aij ' 
father, my unkle, and my felf L. Edmond ALortimer, my L. of 
Torke, and Oreen Is there not befidcs the Derefd 

have I not all their letters to meet me in arms by the ninth of 
the next moneth? and arethey not fome of them fetforwani 



fee now ip very finccrity of fear and cold heart, will lie toik 

Kiii?K 



Henry the Fourth, 

King, and lay open all our proceedings.O, I could ^ividemy 
fdfe,and goc to bufifets.for moving fuch a difh of skiih Milke 
with Co honourable an adion,Hang him,let him tell theKing, 
wc are prepared .1 will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 
How BOW Kate, I muft leave you within this two hourcs. 

Lady. O my good Lordj why are you thus alone ? 

For what offence have I this fortnight beene 
A banifht woman from my bed ? 

Tell me,fWecte Lord, whatis’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,plcalure, and thy golden flecpe ? v 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes unto the earth. 

And ftart fb often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh blood in thy cheekes. 

And given my tre.ifurcs and my rights of thee. 

To tmeke-ey’d muling, and curlt melancholy ? 

In my faint (lumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 
Speaketearmesofmannage to thy boun ding Steed. 

Cry courage to the field : And thouTiaft talkt 
Of fallies, and retires, trenches, and tents. 

Of Pallizadoesjfi-onticrs, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of cannon, -eulverin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and offouldiprs fiainc. 

And all the current of a headdy fight. ♦ 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre, -> 

And thus hath Co befturd thee in thy fleepc , 

That beds of fweat have flood upon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreamc. 

And in thy face ftraige motions have appear’d. 

Such as we fee when men reftrainc their breath. 

On fome great fudden haftc. O what portents are thefe ^ 
Some heavy bufinefte hath my L brd in hand 
And I muft know it, elfchc loves me not. * 
ffot.S/V li 3 t ho,is with the Packet gone.^ 

oen Heismy Lord, an houreagoe. 
Bot.mhjutlerbroaght thofehorfes fromthc Shcriffes ? 
Lord, he brought even now. 

• "w. What Horfe I a Roane, a irfop-eare, is it not ? 

^ Ser. 
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It isifliy iord. 

iy»>.That Roa«i fliall be mf throne. Well,! will hackchliu 
{kmght.Eefperawey bid leadhimforthinto the Parke, 
hearc ybu, my lord. 

■ff^>e4WhatfayQ:{hoUi tay Lady ? 

Z.<*.What is it carries you away 2' - 

i^of.Why,myhprfe('mylove)my horfe. i 

Z‘i.Ou.T you mad-headedapc,a weezcl hath not fuch a deale 
offpleens^s you are toft wicliJn fayth ile know your butine, 
Harry ^ that 1 w-iU :I feare, my brother dothftiE> 

bout his title,and bath fent for yon to line his ciiterprite,bm if 
Hct.So far afoot, I foall be weary ,love. ( you goc, 

Z<».Come, comc,youParraquito. anfwer mcdiredliy unto 
this queftion thaci flaall asketin feyth i'le breake thy littlefin- 
^er, Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

/f<?f .Away,away,youtrifler,love jl love thee not • 

I care not for thee, is no world 

To play with tnammets,and to tilt with lips, 

Wc muft have blpody noie8,aiidcrackt aowncs. 

And paffe them currant too t godktne my horfe. 

What faift thou Kate ^vjhut woulds thou have with me ? 

La.Doe you not lovemv2doe you notiadeede ? 

Well, doc not then ? for (ince you love me not, 

I will not love my felfe. Poe you not love me ? 

_ Nay,tell me.ifyoqfpcake in, /eft, or ho 2 ' ; 

Hoe. Come,wilt tlx)ufecmeride 2 
And when I amahorfe-backc, I will fweare, 

I love thee infinitely, But harke you Kate, 

I muft net haveyou henceforth queftionmc 
Whither I goc : nor reafbn whereabout ; 

Whitlicr I muft, I muft ; and to conclude. 

This evening muft I leave you, gentle Kate, 
Iknowyouwifc, butyetnofarthe wife. 

Then Vlarry “P ercies wifo. Cnnftant you arc. 

But yet a Woman, and forfecrccy. 

Nay tady clofcr, for I will bclceve. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know i 
And fo w will I truft thee, gentle to. 

Ta. 
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Xrf.Hbw,fofar2 

ffef.Not an inch further : but harke you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither iliall you goe too .• 

To day will I fet forward ; to morrow you : 

Will this content you 2 

Z/«.It muft offeree. 

Eenter Prince, and Toynes, 

Fri. AfifLprethee come out of that fat roomc, and lend me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

‘jPoj, Where haft becnc, "<»//2 

Prin. With three or foure Loggcr-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I bavefounded the very bafe firing of. 
Humility .Sirra,Iamfworn brother to aleafocifDrawers,and 
can call them all by their Cbriftian names,as T<»w, Dfc^,and 
iT/jwri .they take it altcad upon their ialvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales fjcX I am the King of Courtefie, and tell 
me flatly,! am not proud lacks like Valftafe-^xxtzCorinthian, 
a Lad of metall,a good Boy ("by the Lord lo they call me)and 
when I am King of England, 1 iiwll xommand all -the good 
Lads in Safi-cheap, They call cfoinking dcepe,dying Scarletj& 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off.To conclude,! amfb good a ^oficient in one quar- 
ter of an hourCjthat I can drinke with any Tinkw in his own 
Language during my life.! will tell thee, thou haft loft 

mUth honor, that thou wert not with me in this adlion : but 
fweet Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now info my hand by an un- 
.flerskink.er,one that never fpake other Englipo m his Ufo,then 
8 (hillings, and ^ pence, andT pa-aww/cowf, with this (hrill 
addition, anon firpkyre a pm ^^afiardin the halfmoon,, 
or fo.But A7<?<^,todrive away timetil ^a:lfiaffecomt,l prethee 
doe thm ftand in fome by-roome, while I queftion my puny 
PrawCTjto what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave calling Vraneis,i\tat Ws talc to me may be nothing, biit 
Anon ; ftep afidc, and i’le (hew thee a jarefent. 

Toines. Yrancis. 

Prince Thou art perfefl. Pomes, Vrmcls. 

Fr<»?».AnQn^non (irjlookc down into thepomegranat,iJ<j//i’ 

^ Pa P rinct. 
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Frinee. Comchkhet, Trancif. ^ I 

Fr<»c«.My Lord. 

How long haft thoa to {crve,Fr4w» ? 
Fr^w^.Forfboth nvcyccres^nd as much as to — — — 
Boynes^ Vrancis. 

Yranii. Anonjanon^r. 

Pritice. Five yeares ; berlady a long leafe for the chinckirig 
of pewter .• But Vrxncis, dareft thou be fo valliant, as to pi ay 
the coward with thy Indenture, and Ihew it a fiire paire of 
heeles,and runne from it ? 

Yrancis, O Lord fir , i’lc be fwornc upon all the Bookes in 
EngUndy I could find in my heart. 

Poynej. Tr ancis, Yrancis. Anon (if; 

Printe.Wo'N old art thou, Yrancis ? 

Yrancis. Let nie fee,:about O^lkhadmus next I fnall be— 
Poynes^rmcis. 

Yrancis. Kvion fir, pray you ftay a little, my Lord. 
PriwfjNay ,but harkc you Yrancisy for the Sugar thou ga* 
veft mc/twas buta pennyworth, waftnot } 
Fr4w«.QLord,Iwouldithadbeenctwo. 
prince. I will give thee for it a thouland bound, askeme k 
when thou wilt,and thou (halt have it. 

Paynes Yrancis, Yrancis. Knoxiymwxi. 

‘Trince.hnoxi Yrancis ? No. Yrancis.,ihai: to morrow Yrattcu i- 
or YranciSyon Tliurledaytor indeed F?‘4»£'«,when thou wilts ■ 
But Yrancis. | 

Yrancis.tAy Lord. 

Pri>Ke, Wik thou rob this Leathcme J<frkin,ehri(lallfmb ^ 
ton,Not-pated, Agat-nng, puke-ftocking, addice-garier, 
Smooth-tongue, Spanifh-pouch ? ’ 

Yrancis.O Lord fir, who doeyou meane } ■ ' 

Prince. Why then your Brownc-baftard is your onely 
•fi r ; Yrancis ; your white anvaffe Doublet V 

Wi« fulley.In EarbaryYSy it Cannot come to fo much. 
F^^w.What fir j ; . Paynes, Yrancis. 

Yr'^ce. Away you rogue,doft thou not heare them call ^ 
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?'1??#.What, ftahdft thou ftill, and hearefHuch a calling I 
looketo the Ghefts whhin.My Lord,old fir lohn with halfc a 
doaenmore,are at thc dore,fhall I let them in ? 

pri.Yct them alone a while, and then openthe doxe-.Poynes 
Anon, anon fir. Enter Paynes. 

Sirra, FalHaffe and the reft oftheThceves, are at the 
doore, (hall we be merry ? 

Toy. As merry as Crickets, my Lad : but harke yce,what 
cunning match havcyoii made with this jeft ofthc Drawer?^ 
comcjwliat’s the ifiue ? 

Pr» lam now of all huffiors,thathavc (hewed themfelvcs 
humors ,(incc the old dales ofgood man zAdanty to the pupill 
age of this prc(ent Tweluca clockc at midnight. What’s a 
clocke, Yrancis ? 

Anon, anon fir. 

. ■ Pri«.That ever this fellow (liould have fewer words theii 
aParrat,and yetthefon of a woman. His induftry is upftaires 
and downe(faircs,h{s eloquence the parccll of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Perceys minde,the Hetjpur of the North^Q that 
L:’sme(bme d.or 7.dozcnof.y;rtf/xat abreakfaft, wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife. Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work .0 my fweet Harry fayes (he ! how many ha ft thbu kild 
to dayPGivemy Roan horfe a drench(fiyes he)and anfwers 
feme fourteene,an hour afterta trifle,a trifle. I prethee call in 
Y alfta feyY\c play Tercy, and that damn’d Brarane (hall play 
Dame AdortinserUiwi^i.Rivo, Ysici.thz drunkardtcall in ribs 
callinTallqw; ^ 

Enter Yhlfiaffei 

?^««.Welcomc /4c%, whbre haft thou been -P 

Yalf. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too; i 
maty and Amen : give mea aip of facke.Bby.E’re I lead this 

Welong,! lefownetherftocks.andmend them,andfootthcm 

oo. A plague o, all co wardsjGivc me a cup of lacke,ro<Tuc is 
there i^ertue extant.? ^ ‘ wcKe,rot,uc,is 

"T** t=erir-4« kiffe a dilhbfbutter • 



re they bath call the T rawer ftands amaKjdy nd j ft tSldlTTr *1 

krtcwingwfidch'way.to gaCy Enter Vidner. ^ then behold that compound. 

r 
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F^/.YourogOfijhere’s Lime in this Sack too,thcre is nodiing 
but roguery to be found in villanous ma jyet acoward is woi| 
thena cup of fack with l^nc in it.A villanous coward, gothyj 
waies,old /^c/^,die when thou wiltatman lTood,goodniar!i t 
hood be not forgot upon the fece of the earth, then am I a (hot, | 
ten herring- there lives not ?.good men unhang’d in EngU„i I 
and one of them is fat, and growes old;God helpe the whilc.'| 
a bad world I fiy ; I would I were a weaver , I could fing | 
Pfalmes,orany thing. A plague of all cowards, I fayltiH, 
Pw«.Ho w now Wool-facke, what mutter you ? 

Yal. A Kings Son?if I doc not beat thee out of thy Kingdom 
with a dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Subjedfs afore th«L; 
like a fiocke of Wild-gccfe, i’le never wearc haire onmy ficti 
more, you Prince of 

Prin. W hy, you horfon roun d man, what’s the matter ? ^ 
PV. Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that,and 
there. 

T’rw. Zounds ye fat paunch,and ye call me coward, by the ' 
Lord iMe ftab thee. 

Tal. Icall thee cowardP i’lc fee theedamn’de'rcrcalltlw 
cowardjhutjl would give a thoufand pound I could runneaf 
faft as thou canft.You arc ftraight enough in the flioulders,yoo [ 
care not who ices your backe : call you that backing of you t 
friendsPa plague upon iuch backing : give me them that\ri!l| 
fiCe me,giv c me a cup of lacke,T am a rogue if I drunketo day | 
Pri».0 villain(?,thy lips are icarce wip’d fince thou drunk! | 
laft. F^?/.All's one for that. Hedrinkes. 

A plague of all cowards ftill, fay I. 

‘Prln. What’s the matter ? 

^(it. What’s the matter ? heerc be foure ofus.havetancjjv 
thouiand pound this morning. ^ 

Pn'w.Where is it, where is it ? ~ > 

Where is it? taken if om us it is; a hundred upon j- 
poorc foure of us. i ' 

PriwWhat,a hundred, man ? ^ ' 

Frf/J am a rogue, if I were notathalfe fwprd witna dozen 
ofthem two houres together. I have feaped by miracle. 1 aw 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow thtj;. 

Hofc' 
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like a hAnd-&vf,fcceJignfi?ii, I never dealt better lince I was a 
man, all would not do. A plague of all cowards , let them 
^eake, if they ipeake more or leffe then truth , they are vil- 
lages, and the fonnes of darkneiTe. 

' <?(«f.Spcake,firs, how" wash? 

We fbiire fet upon a doziO. 

Tatf. Sfxteenc at leaft, my Lord, 

Rff. And bound them. 

• P,?/o.No, nothey were notbound. 

F,7^You rogue, they were bound, every man of them, or I 
am a lew clle,an Hebrew lew, ( us. 

Roff.Ks we were fharing,fome 6 . or 7. freili men iet upon 
And unbound the reft,and then came in the other. 

Prm.What fought ye with them all ? 

Valf.KW ?lknownotwhatyoucall all :but if I fought not 
with fifty of them,! am a bunch ofRadilli : if there were not 
two or yiree and fifty upon poore old then am I no 

twoleg’d creature. 

Po/B.Pray God you have not murthered fome of them. 

Val. Nay that s pad praying for.I have pepper’d two of 
them ; Two I am fure I have payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fiites: r tell thee what, BaljJcl tel 1 thee a lie,fpit in my facejcal 
me Horfe-thou knowdl my ofd w6rd there I lay,and thus I 
bore my pointtfoure rogues in Buckrom let drive at me. 
Whar,fourc ? thou faidft but two,evai now. 

P,*/.Foure Hal. I told thee foure. 

P oin. .1,1 j he fa id foure. 

F,?/.Thefe foure came all afoont,and maincly thmfl: at me ; 
J made nomore adoc,buttooke all their feven point in mv 
Targer,tbus : r / 

P>-«».Seven?why there were butfoure.evennow. 

tal. In Buckrom. 

.Pew.I, foure, in Buckrom futes, 

F^Sevenby tbefe Hilts,or I ama villaine elfc ; 

^*’!*^*” alone, we (lhall have more anon. 

f^^r.Docft thou heare me,W^//. 

'■ and markc. thee too,/4% ' 

F 4 //, 
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Dofo, foritisworth thclifteiangtQ, thcfeiii^; 
Buckrom, ttetitoldthcc of. 

Pr/».So,two morcalrcadjr. 

'palf.Thdr poynts being broken. 

Pftf^Downc fell his hole. 

_ F<z/. Began to give me groundjbut I followed me clofcjeaffl.1 
in foot & hand, and w ith a thought ,feven of the eleven I paj|| k 

PrOmonftrouslelevenbuckrom-mengrowncoutoftwoji 

"Frf. But as the divel would have it, three mif-begotten knavcj i 
in Kendall gtccnc,csimc it my backc, and let drivcatme,fo|' ; 
it was fo darke, Hall,thit thou couldft not fee thy hand. ' ' 
Pm.Thcfe lyes arc like the father that begets them, grof. !' 
as a mountainc,ope,palpable.Why,thou clay-braind guts,tfe J 
knotty-patcdfoole,ihou horlbnobfeenc greafie tallow catdi 
F^^.'What?art thou madPart thou mad.^is not the truth tk I* 
truth ? I 

Frin. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kemldl 
greene, when it wasfo darkc thou couldft not feethy h«(l!| 
come tell us your reafon.What fayft thou to this ? | 

P(»)'.Come,your rcafon,/«c%,yourreafbn. ^ 

talf. What, upon compulfion ? 2ounds,and I wercattk|; 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell yoi^ 
on compulfion. Give you a rcafon on compulfion ? ifrafon| 
were as plenty ^ black-berries, I would giveno mana leafJ 
upon compulfion,T. • 

Prin rle be no longer guilty ofthisfitmc.Thisfanguineco^ 
ward, this bed-prefler, thishorfe-back-breaker, thishugei^j 
.offieftj. 



Talf. Zblood you ftarucliiig, you elfskinne,you dried neaB-i 
tongue, bulspizzle, you ftock-fifh : O for breath to utter wte; 
is like thee ? you taylors-yard, you iheatb,you bow-cafe,yw‘ 
vile (landing tucke. ! 

Pr Well, breathe a vthile,and then tolt againe,& whcnthon' ' 
haft tired thy fclfc in bafe coparifonsjheare me^eakebutthiii- 

Pojf.MirkcJacke. 

Pri. We two faw you fourc fet on foure and boundthemS^ 
were matters of their wcalthunark now how a plain talelhl 
put you do wnetthen did wc two fet on you foure, and vvitlil • 

wore 
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Word, outfec’d you from prize, and have it,yea, andcanlhew 
it you herein the houfe • and Talfiaffe,yo\x carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy ,& 
ftill run & roarc^as ever I heard Bul-calfe.What a (lave art thc^ 
to backe thy fword as thou haft done , and then (ay *t w^ in 
fight?whattrickc?what device ? what darting hole canlt thou 
now finde out, to hide thee from this open & apparant (hame.^ 
‘P^.Gome lets hcare,/<*c%, what trickc haft thou now ? 
Valf. By the Lord,! knew yee as well as he that made yee. 
Why heare you mafters , was it for me, to kill the Heire ap- 
parantPlhould I turneupon thetrue Prince Why, thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as but beware inftinift, the Lyon 

will not touch thetrue Prince, inltinift is a great matter.! was a 
coward on inftindf, ! jfhall thinketlje better of my felfc, and 
thee,during my life;!, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, ! am gladyouhave the money. 
Hoftcfteclaptothe dootes, watch to night, pmy to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
low fhip cometoyoaWhatjfhallwcbe merry ?(hall wc have 
a Play extempore ? 

Tm.Content, and the argument (hall be, thy running aw'ay. 
Va/f.Apo more of that Hal^Sc thou loueft me. Enter Hofleffe 
PfofO Jefii, my Lord the Prince I 
Pri^-Hownow my Lady the Hoftefte,what feift thou tome? 
Hof.yiixxy .my I .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would (peaKc with you: he fayeshe comes from your father. 

P«»,Give him as much as will make him a Royall man,and 
fend him backc againe to my mother. 
p4^What manner of man is he ? 

Piof.Kn old man. 

F/?/.Wbat doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Sfiali 
I give him his anfwer ? 

Pm.Prethee doe, 74%. ^ 

Pal. Fay th, and i’le fend him packing. 

Pm.Nowfirs;birlady you fought faire, fo didyouT^^, fo 
did you 'Bardel.^on are Lyons too,you ran away upon inftin<3r, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

P<i?'.Faith,I ran when I faw others runne. 

E 
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Pritt. Faith, tell me now in earned , how came 
Sivordfohackt? ^ ^ ‘ 

Pm. Why.hchackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fweare truth out of EngUni^vx. he would makeyou bdeeveit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like- 

Ci^r. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graire,eo make 
them bleede, and then to befliibbcr our garments with it, and 
fweare it wasthe blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
feven year es before, I blufli tohearehis monflrous devices. 

Prin.O villaine, th.ou ftoleft a cup of Sacke eighteeneyeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and,ever fince thou haft 
blufiit extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide , and 
yet thou rand away ; what indindl hadd thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord, doe you fee thefe meteors? doc youielwld 

thefe exhalations ? A 

Pom.Jdoc. ^ 

!S<*AWhat thinke you tbq' portend 
Prm.Hot Livers, and cold purfes. 

Gholer, my Lord,ifrightIy taken. 

Enter Palflaffe. 

P«>*.No,ifrightlytaken,Halter.Hcerecomes.leane/44^,herc 

comes bare-bones. How now fweete creature ofBombaft 
how long is’t agoe,/-.<«c4^, fince thou fawed thine owne Knce> ’ 
F^^My owne Knee? when I was about thy yecrcs(HaU]l 
was not an Eagles tallon inthe wadeiTcouldhavecreptinto 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring ; a plague offighingand griefe, it 
bio wes a man up ike a bladder. Jhcr’s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir IohnBra(>yfiomyom father : youmudeoeto 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow ofthe W 
Berej ‘^nd he of Wales, that gave *^mamon the Badinado, and 
made cuckold , and fworcthe divcll his true liegeman 
upon the Croffe of a Welfli-hookjwhat a plague call you him? 

Poy.O glendowerl r & / 

'^fOwen <7W«wr,thefame,andhis fonne in law Mmimer, 
and old Northtirnberland^nd thcfytlghth Scot o( Scones 
glas, that runs a horfebacke up a bill perp^dicular. . 

SpOT^y^ing*^ rides at high ipeede, and with a pidoll kilksa 

F# 
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Valf. You have hit it. 

Prin. So did he never the Sparrow. 

F 4 //.Well, that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 

7ri«. Why ; whafa rafcall art thou then, to praife himfb for- 

running ? , . 1 , 

F,?^.A horfe-backe fyeeCuckoe ) butonfootehe wiUnot 

budgeafbote. 

Prin.Yes /4c/^f,upon indindf. 

Valf. I grant ye,upon indindf : well, he is there too.and one 
Mordake, andathoufand blue Caps more. Worcefier is 
away by night , thy fethers beardistnrn’d white with the news, 
youmay buy Land now as cheape as {linking Mackrell. ’ 

Prinjtkexi 'tis like , if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
bufFetifl^old , we diall buy may den-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds. 

F^/.By the M?.fle,Lad, thou faid true,it is like we diall have 
good trading that way. But tell mz,PiaU, Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world pickethce 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that hcndBlowglas^ that fprite 
Percy find that divell Glendonver ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
-doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pri».Not a wHt y faith : I lacke Ibme of thy indinifl. 

F4^Well,thbu wilt be horribly chiddeto morrow, when 
thou commed to thy Father :if thou doe love me , pradife an 
anfwere. 

Bnn. Do thou dand for my Father,and examine me upon the 
particulars of my life. 

Palf. Shall I ? content : this Chaire lliall be my State, this 
Dagger my Scepter,and this Cufhin my Crowne. 

i’m.Thy Stateis taken for a joynd doole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger,and thy precious rich Crowneior apit- 
tifoll bald Crowne. . 

Palf, Well, and thefire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now lhak thou be moved. Give me a cupp of Sacke, to make 
mine eyes looke reddc , that it may be thought I have wept : 
Fori mafifpeakeinpa{lion,andI will doe it in King C^w^y- 
Jes vcine. 

E a 
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Pw«.Well,beereismy legge. * 

Tal. And here is my fpeech ; ftand afide, Nobility. 

Ho,0 Jefujthis is excellent fport, yfaith. 

Frt/.Weepenot fwcete Qj,;eene,fbr trickling teares are vainc, 
H». O the father, how he holds his countenance 
Val. For Gods fake Lords, convey my truilfull Q^ene* 

For tea res do flop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

^ 0 . 0 J efu. he doth it as like one of thele harlotry players, ai 
ever I fee. 

F<si/.Peacegood Pint-pot, peace goodtickle-braine. 

Harry ^ 1 doe not onely marvcll where thou fpendeft thy tims, 
but alfb,how thou art accompanied .• For though the Cammo- 
mile.the more it is troden, the fafter it gro wes ; yet youth, the 
moreit is wafted, the fboner it weares.'thou art;my fonne,I have 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinion;but chiefly^a vil- 
lanoustricke of thine eye, and a foolilTi hanging of thyncthet 
lip, that doth warrant me.Ifthenthou be fonne to me,here licth 
the poyntjwhy , being fonne to me, art thou fb pointed at ? Hall 
the blefled fonne of heaven prove a micher, and eate Blacke-bct" 
ries?a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonne of England prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to be asktThere isa thing, 
Harrj,vfhic\\ thou haft often heard of , and it is knowneto ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pitch;this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile?fb doth the company thou keepeft: 
. for Harry I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares ; 

not in pleafure, but in paffion ;not in words only, but in woes 
alfb.-and yet there isa vertuous man, whom .1 have often noted 
in thy company ,but I kiiow not his name. 
jPm.What manner oiTm3n,and it like your Ma/efty ? 
fal A goodly portly man y faith ,and a corpulent, of a cheer* 
fill! looker pleating eie,& a mo ft noble carriage, and as I tliink 
hi^ age fome fifty, or bir lady , inclining to threefcore, and now I 
remember me,hisname is F4/i?4j^;if that man fhould be lewd* 
ly given, he deceives me. For \\a,rry,\ fee vertue in his lookesjif 
thenthe tree may be known by thelfuit,as the fruit by the tree, 
^ tten peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that falfiap, 
him kcepe with, the reft banifh,and tell me no w ,thou naughty 
varlct;td] me, where haft thou beene this m onth ? 
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Prince. Doft thou fpeake like a King ? doe thou ftand for > 

^'faWepok ine,ifthou doft it halfefo gravely ,fo 

both in word and matter, hang me up by the heeles for a Rab- 



bet-fucker , ora powlters hare, 

PrW.Well jheere I am fet. 
falf.Andhecre 1 ftand, judge.my mafters. 

Prince.^ow whence coine you? 

F/v^^My noble Lord, from Eali-cheape. 

Prince.Xhc complaints I heare of thee, are grievou?. 
Frf/f./Lbloud my Lord,they are falfemay, i’le tickle yee tor a 

young Prince yfeith. . , , . i i 

Pm. Sweareft thou, ungracious Boy?henceforth ne reloqkc 
on me, thou art \iolentlv carried a way from grace j there fs a 
div'cl haunts thee in the likenefle of a fat old man, a tunne of mail 
is thy companionjwhy doft thou coiwerfe with that trunkc of 
humors, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlineff:, that fo wine parcel! 
of Drop(ies,that huge bombard of Sacke,that ftuffc Cloake-bag 
of guttSjthat rotted Manning-tree Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father Ruf- 
fian.that vanity in yeares ? wherein is he good, but to tafte Sack 
anddrinkeitPwhereinneate and cleanly, but tocarueaCapon 
and cate it ? wherein cunning,but iii Craft ? wherein crafty, but 
in.Villany?whereinvillanous,but in all things ? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing ? 

F4^I would your.Grace would take me with }'ou : whoni . 
meanes your Grace ? 

Pm.That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, falfiajfe, 
that old white- bearded Satan, 

F*?/. My Lord, the maal know. Prin . I know thou deft, 

F^/.Buttofay, I know more harms in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know.-that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haircs do witneffe it ; but that he i, (laving your 
reverence j a whoremafter, that I utterly deny ; ifSackeand 
Sugar be a fault, Gpd helpetfie wicked ; if to be old and merry 
be a fin, then many an old Oaft that 1 know, is damn’d ; if to be 
6tte,bctobehatedj then Phara»hs leane Kine are to be loved.^ 
No, my goodLordjbanifh P^r<?,banifh‘5«trafa/ banilfr P(5y«f/,but 
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for fvvcet TacJ^ Va^affe,kindfacke Va/Hafi.tmc lacks Valfift 

valiant //ic%F<z/i?4j^,andtherefore more valiant, beingashc 

iiold lackf Vaifiaffe^aniik not him thy company, bj. 

nilli not him thy Harries company j banifh plumpe lackf^aai 
banifh all the world. ’ 

Pm.[ doe,I will. Enter ’Barkcll running, 

Bar.O^vay Lord, my Lord, the Shriefe,witha moftmontoons 
W atch is at the doore. 

V alf. Ont you rogue, play out the play . I have much to fay jj 
the behalfe of that Fa/fiajfe. . 

Enter the Hoftejfe. 

Jefu,my Lord, my Lord J 

FaiJ. Heigh, heigh, the Divell rides upon a Hddle-ftickc, 
what’s the matter ? 

Hofn\xt Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, theyarc 
come to fearch the Houfe,(hall I let them in ? 

Fdr^Doll thou heare, ? never call a true piece of Gold, 
a Counterfeit, thou art eflaftially made, without fecmingfo. | 

■ Erin, And thou art a naturall Coward, without inftinft. 
Falf.l deny your Major ;if you will deny the Sherife,fo,ifnot 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man, a i 
plague on my bringing tip : I hbpe I lhall as foone be ftranglcd | 
with a Halter as another. 

Erin. Goehide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkeupa- ‘ 
bove. Now my Maftersjfor a true Face and good Confcience. j 
F alf. F,oth which 1 have had • but their date is out,and there- i 
fore i’le hide me. 

Pm. Call in the Sherife. L 

Enter S her ife and the Carrier. 

P rin. Now matter Sherif e^ what is your wil with me ? 

S ^(??-.Fir(I,pardon me,tiiy Lord. A hue and cry hath followed • 
ccrtaine men unto this houle. 

‘Pm, What men .^ 

Sher. One of them is well knowne, my gracious Lord, a r 
grofl; fat man. 

Car. As 6t as Butter. 

Prince. "Xht man, I do aflure you, is not heere, 

For I my felfe at this tiine have employed him ? 

And 
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And Sherife, I will ingage ray word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 

For any thing he fhall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher. I will, my Lord,thereare two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft 3000. Markes. 

Pm Jr may be ib if he have rob’d thefemen, 

He fhall be anfwerable : andfo farewell. 

J'Afy. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Pm .Ithinke it is good morrow,i sit not .> 

Indeed, my Lord, I thinkc it is two a clocke. Sxif. 

Erin. This oyly rafcallisknowneas wellas Poulcs : gocall 
him forth. 

Peto.Falfiaffe ? faft afleepebehindc the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Erin. Harkehow hardhe fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

Hefearcheth his foekets, and finkethcertaine faff ers. 

Pm. What haft thou found ^ 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Erin. Let 's fee what be they : read them. 



Pm a Capon ij.s.ij.d 

/tens {awce iiif.d 

Sacke,two gallons v.s.vij.d 

Item Anchovesand Sacke after Supper i/. s.vij.d 

Pmbread * * ob 



Omonftrous,but one balfe peni worth of bread to this intole- 
rable dealcofSackelWliat there is elfe,keepclofe,week read it 
at inore advantage, there let him ficepe till day, i’le to the Court 
w the morning We muft all to the Warres,and thy place flialL 
honorable. I le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve fcore ; the money 
toll be payed backc againewith advantage : be with me be- 
tunes in the morning, and fo good rnor. ow T?eto. 

Peto. Good morroAv, good my Lord. Exemt 

Enter Hotjpur, Worcefter, Lord ij^Iortmer^ 

Oiven ^lendovper, 

^-pr.Thefe promifes are faire,the.parties fore. 



And 
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And our jndu£l:ion fiill of profperous hope. 

Ho# .Lord Mortimer Coulin G/efuion>er^w ill you fit down? 
And Uncle mreefher’^i plague upon it, I have forgot the Map. - 
r7/o»,No,heere it is ; fit coufin Fwy, fit, good coufin [' 

for by that name, as often as Lane after doth Ipeake of you, hil 
chceke lookespale, and with a riling figh he wiflrethyouin 
Heaven. | 

Hot. And you in Hell, asoftashehearcsOw»G'/f»«i(?B>jf | 
fpoke of. ! 

Glen.l cannot blame him • at my nativity. 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fhapes ^ 

Of burning Creflets : and at my birth, ^ 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Sliak’d like a Coward. 

Hof.Why,fo it would have done at the fime feafbn,ifyoar 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your felfe had never been 
borne. E 

^len.\ fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. [i 

Ho#. And I lay, the Earth was not of my mind. 

If you luppofe.as fearingyou,it lliooke. 

C/o».The Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Ho#. Oh,then the Earth flrooke to Tee the Heavens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Nativity : 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoning of unruly W inde , 

Within her wombe, which for inlargementftriving, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and moffe-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Granda m Earth,having this diftemperature, 

Inpaflion fhooke. 

Glen. Coulin;of many men 
I doe not bearc thele crolfings ; give me leave 
To tell you once againe that at my birth. 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fhapes. 

The Goates ran from the Mountaincs ; ana the Heards 
Wereftrangely clamorcais to the frighted Fields, 
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Thefe fignes have mark’t me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe Ihew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men : ^ 

Where is the living, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of Englan^^S cotland^ and fValetf 
Which cals me pupilfor hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art^ 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better mljh, 
ric to dinner. 

cJWbr.Peace, coufin you will make him mad. 
glen.l can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,or fo can any man ; 

But will they com 5 , 3 iyhcn you doe call for them ? 
6’/(?».Why,I can teach thee,coufin,to command the Divell. 
Hot. And 1 can teach thee, coulin, to fhame the Divell 
By telling truth.Tell truth ,and lhame the Divel 1. 

Ifthou have power to raifehim,bni^hTm hither. 

And i’le be fworne,! have power to lhame him hence. 

Oh while you live,tcll truth,and lhame the Divell . 

Mor. Come, come : no more of this unprofitable chat. 

' 9f«» Threc times hath made head 

Againft my power, thrice from the bar^e of Wye^ 

And Sandy 'bottom’d Severne have I lent him 
Bootleffehome,and weather-beaten backe. 

Ho#. Home without bootes,and in foule weather too ? 

How feapeshe agues in the divels name > 

^/if».Comehere is the Map, (hall we divide our right. 
According to our threefold order tanc I 
A/or.Thee.4rcA4o4co» hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 
f«g/4Wffom 7Vf»#,and hithertoi 
By S outh and Eaft,is to my part aflignde. 

All W eftward TVales beyond the Severne Ihore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound ‘ 

To Oreen gUndoveer : and,deare Cuz, to you 

The remnant Northward, lying off from 7rf»#, 

^ And 
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Ahd bur indentures tripartite ate drawne ^ [ 

Which being fcaled interchange^ly, 

( A bufineife that this night may cjtccjtc ; ) i 

To morrow, coufin you and I, j'. 

And my good Lord of wturtejier will let forth, I 

To meete your father and the Scottilh power, ‘ | 

Asisappoynted m, it Shrews Ifttry i ^ 

My father ^leniower is not ready yet, [ 

Nor fhall wee neede his hclpethefefourtcene dates j 1 ■ 

Within that Ipaccj you may ha^edrawne together [ 

Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. - 
Glen.h fhortcr time (hall fend me to you. Lords, 

And in my conduA (hall your Ladies come, i , 

From whom you now muft ftcalc and take no leave, h 
For there will be a world of water (hcdi L T 

Upon the parting of your wivesand you. | 

Hot. , Me thinkes my moity North from burton hcerc, t 

In quantity equals not one of yours .• ' 1 

See , how this river comes me cranking in, r' 

And cuts me from the belt of all my land, f- 

A huge halfc Moone, a monftoras fcantle out : t 

I’le have the currant in this place darn'd up, I- 

And here the fmng and filver Trent lhall run, | 

In a new channel!, faire and evenly, | 

It (hall not winde with fech a deepe indent, | 

To rob me of lb rich a bottome here. ^ 

C/^».Not wind ?it (hall, it muft, you fee it doth. t 

A/«‘.Yca,butmarkchow hebeareshis courle, and nips me | 
up,wichlikeadvantagconthe other (ide, geldingthe oppbfed | 
continent,asmuchas on the other (ide it takes from you. I 
Wor Yea,but a littlechargc willtrench him here, f - 

And on this North-fidcjwin this ape ofJand, \ 

And then he runs ftraight and even. * i- 

Htft.rie have itfo, a little charge Will doeit. 

rle not_bave it altered. r 

Hot. Will not you ? t 

gkn.'i^oyior you (hal I not. ’ 

H(??.Who lhalllay me nay ? - 

glm, , 
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!§len. Why that will I. 

Hot. Let me not underftand you then, ^eake it in 
glen. lean fpeake Englifl}, Lord,as well as you, 

For I was trained up in the En^ipi Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the Harpe 
Many an Snglijh dittic, lovely well. 

And gave the tongue a helpefiil ornament : 

A vertue that was never fcene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and lam glad of it with all my heart: 

I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one ofthefe fame meter ballet-mongers ; 

I had rather hearc a brazen canftickc turnd. 

Or a dry whecle grate on the axeltrce. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing lb much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a (hufling nag. 

Glent. Come, you (frail have 7>w/- turn’d. 

Hot. I doe not care, lie give thrice 15 much Land 
To any well-dcferving friend .• 

But in the way of bargaine, marke yee mee , 
Ilccavilontheninthpartofa baire. 

Are the indentures drawne f (frail wee be gone ? 

Gkn. The Moone Ihincs faire, you may away by night ; 
He haftc the writer, and withall 
Breake with your wives, ofyour departure hence. 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

S 0 much (free doteth on her A/ortinter, T.vk, 

Mor. Fie coufin Perej, how you crolfc my father I 
Hot, I cannot chufe, Ibmetimcs hee angers mee. 

With telling mee of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin^ and his Prophecies : 

And of a dragon and a finleffe (t(h, 

A chp-tyingd Griffin, and a moultcn Raven, 

A couching Lyon, anda ramping Cat, 

And inch a deale oi skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts mee from my faith. I tell you what , 

Hee held mee la ft night, at leaft nine honres , 

In reckoning up the levcrall divels names , 

F 2 
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That were his Lackies,! cried hum, and well, goto. 

But markt him not a word ; 0,hec is as tedious 
As a tyred Horle, a rayling,.Wife, 

Worl’e then a fmokie Houte. I had rather live 
With CheeieandGarlike in a Wind-mill farre. 

Then feed on cates, and have him talkcto mee. 

In any Summcr-hoiilc in Chriftendome. . 

Mor, In faith be was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and proSted 
In ftrangeconcealements, valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable,, and as bountifull 
As Mines of lucfta ; fhall 1 tell you,Cou(in, 

Hee holds your temper in a hightcfpedl:. 

And curbs himfelfe,even of his naturall Icope, 

When ycti come erode his humor, feith hee does. 

I warrant you, that mau is not alive. 

Might fo have tempted hijp^ as you have done, 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe : 

But doe not ufe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Aior. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither, have done enough 
T o put him quite befides his patience. 

Y ou muft needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. ' 

Though fometimes it fhew greatneffe, courage, blood. 

And thats the deireft; grace it renders yon : 

Yet oftentimes it dothprclentharfh rage, 

Defe(ft of manners, want ofGovernment , 

Pride, hautinefle, opinion, and diClainc j 
The lead: ofwhichiiaunting aNobleman , 

Loleth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ftainc 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold. Good-manners by your Ipecd, 
Hcere come our wives, and let us take qur leaves. 

, Enter (jlendovner, ie<>ith the Ladies, 

Mor. This is the deadly Ipight that angers me. 

My Wife cani^eake no Snglijh, I no Weljh, 

daughter wecpes,(hecle not part with y(M3> 

Sheds 
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Sheele be a foldier too, fhee’le to the warres 
Mr.Good father, tell hcr.that fhe,and my Aunt Perej, 

Shall follow in your conduafpeedily. . 

. Gtendower ffteakes to her in mlp,and/le anjwers 
him in the Jame. 

Glen. Shee is defperate hcere, r r i 

^ A psevi fh fetfe will’d harlotry, one tliat no per Iwafion can doc 

good upon. 

The Lady jpeakestnfVcljh. 
tJMar. I under fland thy lookes,thatprety 
T Which thou powreft downe from thefe fwellmg Hcavetis, 

I am too perfeAin,and but for fhame, 

Inliich a parley I could anfwerthce. 

The Lady againe in Weljb, 

Mor.l underftand thy kifles,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling difpntation : 

But I will never be a truant, love. 

Till I have Icam’d thy language, for thy tongue 
MakcsW^if/yJasfwecteas dimes highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a Summers bower. 

With raviflaing divilion to her lute. 

^le». Nay, if thou melt, then will fhec runne mad. 

2^he Lady Jpeahes againe in Jfel[h. 

Mor.0^ am ignorance it felfe in this. 

^len. Shce bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe, 
And reft your gentle head upon her lap , 

, And fhe will ling tlie Song that pleafcth you. 

And bn your eyelids crowne the god of fieepe, • 

Charming your bloud with plealing hcavinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fieepe,. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heavenly harveft teemc 
Begins his golden progfefle in the Eaft. 

U^Ior, With all my heart iTe lit and hearc her fing. 

By that time will our Bookc I thinke be di a w ne. 

^/<? 2 .Do fo : and thofe Miificians that fhall play to you. 

Hang in the Ayrca thouland Leagues from hence. 

And ftraight they fhall be here, fit and attend. 

T 5 Bci^ 
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Hot. Come Kate^ thou art perfect in lying do wnc, i 

Gome,quickc, quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap.. | 
La.Go, yee giddy goofc. | 

The 

Hot, Now I perceive the DivellundcrftandsWf^. i 

And ’tis no marvcll he is ib humorous, ! 

Birlady he is a good mufician. f 

Z<». Then would you be nothing but muficalJ, . ! 

For you are altogether by humours ; i 

Lie Uilhye thiefe, and hearc the Lady fing in IVetJh. 

Hot,\ had rather heare,Lady, my breech ho wlc in Injky 
Z.«.Wou]d’fl; have thy head broken ? I 

Hot. No. [ 

i^j.ThenbeftilL I 

Hot. Neither, ’tis a womans fault. 

Z4.N0W God helpe thee. j 

H<?f. To the Ladies bed. j 

La. What’s that 1 

Ho/-.Peace,llieefings. | 

Heeye the Lady fings a Wejh Stng, I 

Hot, Come,i^lehave your Song too.- ! 

i<i. Not mine in good footh. , - 

Hef.Not yours in good Tooth ? ttaft , youTWearc like a com- ^ 
fitmakers wife,not you in good footh,& as true as I live, and as 
God fhall mend me, and as liu’e as day : | 

And giveft fuchfarcenet furety for thy othes, | 

As if thou never walk’ft further then Finshtrj. t. 

S wcare mc/^ 4 t«f ,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath,and leave in footh, I 

And fuchproteft of pepper ginger-bread, i 

To velvet gard^,and Sunday Cittizens. - 

Come, fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Tis the next way to tume tay lor^or he red-breft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawnc,i’le away within thde 2 . hp^ts, 
and fo come in when you will. Fxit, 

G/c/s.ComejComC'Lotd ^crom‘w 7 i?r,you are flow. 

As Lord Percy is on fire to goc. 

Ty 
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By this our Booke is drawne,wee’le but feale. 

And then to horfe immediately. 

A/tr.With all my heart, Lxeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince oftVaks^Attd others. 

Kino. Lords, give us leave,tlre Trince dt Wales , and I, 

Muft hav e Lome private conference , but be ncere at hand. 

For we fliall prefently have need of you. Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it fo, 

Fer fome difpleafing fervice I have done. 

That in his fecrct doomc, out of my blood , 

HeeMe breed revengement and a fcourge for me ; 

But thou doft in the pafiagesoflife. 

Make me beleeve , that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaven, 

To punilh my mif-treadings. Tell me elfe, 

Gould filch inordinate and low defires, 
Suchpoore,fuchbareTuch lewd, liichraeane attempts. 

Such barren pleafiires,nidefocicty, , . 
Asthouartmatchtwithall, and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatneffe of tny blood. 

And hold their levcil with thy Princely heart? 

Prin.So pleafe your Majefty, I would 1 could 
Quite all offences with as clcare cxcufe. 

As well as I am doidDtldfel can purge 
My fclfe of many I am charg’d withall ; 

Yet filch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales devifde, 

Which oft the eare of Greatnetfe needs mull heare. 

By fmiling pick-thankes, and bafe newes-mongers, ; 

I may for feme things true, wherein my youth 
Hath feulty vvandred , and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my truefubmiffion. 

King.Cod pardon thee, yet let me wondeti Hetrrf, 

At thy afledfions, which doe hold a wing 
Qaite from the flight of all thy anceftors ; 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is &ppKde, 

And art almou an alien to die hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expeftation of thy rime , 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fell : 

Had I fo lavifh of my prefence beenc, 

So common hackneicd in the eyes ofraen, 
SoUaleandcheapeto vulgar company. 

Opinion that did hclpc me to the Crowne, 

Hadftill kept loyall to poffeflion, 

And left me in reputclefle baniftiment. 

A fellow of no markc nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, 1 could not (litre, 

But like a Comet 1 was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where ? wliich is ‘BuUingbroake ? 
And then I Hole all courtcfic from heaven. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did pluckc allegianccfrom mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and ialytations from their mouthes. 
Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. 

Thus I did keepe my perfon frefti and new. 

My prefencelike a robcpontificall, 

Nc*refeene,biit wondred at, and fb my (late, 
SeldomCjbutfumptuous, flaewed likea fcaft. 

And wanne by lareneffe fiich folemenity. 

Tlie skipping King.he ambled up and downe. 

With fliallow jefters, and rafli bavin wits, 

Soone kindled,and (bone burnt, carded his (late, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles j ' 
Hadhis great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
And gave his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and (land the pufh 
Of every beardleffe vaine comparative. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 

Enfbrc’t himfelfe to popularity, 

That being dai ly fwallowcd by mens eyes, 

They furfeited with Hony, and began to loath 
The tafte of fweetnefTe , whereof a little. 
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Morcihcnalittlc, feby much too imeh. 

Sowhcnhehadoccafionto be f«ne. 

He was, butasthe Cockow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fudi eye* 

As ficke and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Majefty, 

When it fliincc feldome m admiring eyesj 

But rather drowzd , and bung their eye-lids downc. 

Slept in his face, and rendring fiich af^. 

As cloudy menufcto doe to their adverferics. 

Being with hJs prefence, gluttcd,gorg’d, and fell. 

And in that very line, H4>>7,ftandea thou ; 

Tor, thou haft loft thy Princely privilcdge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Save mine, w'hich hath dcfiredtofecthKmorc, 

Which now doth that I would not have it done. 

Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendemeffe. 

Prin, I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my felfe. Kit^Sor all the world 

As thou art to this houre, wisRichardthen, 

When I from Trance fet foote at Ravenjpnrgh, 

And even as I was then, is Ter cy now ; 

Now by my fceptcr,and my fbule to boote : 

He hath more worthy, intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the fnadow of fucceflion. 

Tor of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harneffe in the Rcalmc, 

Tumes head againft the Lyons armed jawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thou. 

Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Bilhops on. 

To bloudy battels,and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowned Dmglas ? whofe high deeds, 

Whofe hot incurfions and great name in armes. 

Holds from all fouldiers chiefe Majority, 

And military title cftpitall, 

G Througlj 
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Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift^ 
Thrice hath the Hot^ttr Mars in {wa'tjbing cloathcs* 
Thisinfant warriour,. in his enterprizcs, 

Difcomfiited great Dowglas , tane him once,. 
Enlargedhim,and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ot deepe defiance up. 

And fhake the peace and iafety of our throne. 

And what lay you this ? ^erey Northumlxrland, 
The Archbiltoops grace of Tork^,Dorvglas ,Mon^tr»er, 
Capitulate againftus,. and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefc newes to thee ? 

Why, flarry ydo I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and deareft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall; fearej 
Bafe inclination, and the ftart of Ipleene, 

To fight againfl: me under Percies pavy ' 

To dog his heeles, andcurtfieathisfrownes, 

To (hew how much thou art degenerate. 

7’m.Doe not thinkc fo, you (hall not finde it lb. 
And god forgive them , that fo much have fwaidc 
Y our Majefties good thoughts away from me ; 

I willrcdecmeijll thison7’<?rdff headj. 

And in the clofing of fbm'c glorious day 
Be bold to tel I you that I am your Ibnne, 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftaine my favours in a bloody maskc. 

Which wafiit away, (halllcoure my fhamewithit, 
And that (hall be the day , when ere it lights 
That this feme childe ol honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hot^r yth\s al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought of Harry chance to meete. 

For every honour fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My (hame redoublecf. For the time will come. 

That! lhall make thisNorthren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignitiesk 
Pw^-isbutmyfadfori, good my Lord 
To engrofR: my glorious deeds on ray bchalfc, 
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And I will call him to fo ftrid account, 

That he (hall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the flighteft wor(hip of his time, 

Orlwill tcare the reckoning from bis heart. 

This in the name of god I promife here, 

Thewhich ifbebepleafd, I (hallpcrforrae. 

I do befeech your Maj efty may felve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end oflife cancels all bands, 

And l will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 
Erebreakethefinalleftparcell of this vow 
Kifig,k hundred thoulandrebcls die in this. 

Thou (halthavc charge, and (bveraine truft herein . 

How now, good Blmt ? thy lookes are full of (peed. 
Smer^lnnt, 

Bimt. Sobaththebufines thatl come to fpeakeoff. 

Lord CHertimer of Scotland hath fent-Word, 

That Dovfglas and the Engli^ rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , atShreweshury : 

A mighty and a fearefiill head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

As ever offered fouleplayina State. 

King, The Earleof ff'ejlmerland fct forth to day, 

Withhim my fonneLord John of Lancafier^ 

Forthis advertifement is five dayes old. 

On Wcdncfday.ncxt, Harry^thou fhalf (et forward : 
OnThurfHay, we our (elves will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridgemrth; and, Harry, yon fhall march 
Through gtocelier-jhire.hy which account 
Our bufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence. 

Our generall forces at 'Bridgenortk fiiall meete*. 

Our hands are full of bufines , let’s away. 

Advantage feedcs him fat, while mai delay. Exsunt^ 

EnterValfiaffeayidBardolt. 

fal, ’Bar doll, am Inotfellenaway vilely fince this !afta<5Hon 
oe Inot bate? doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs about 
me like an old ladies loofe gowne. Fam withered like an old 

apple- Well, Pie repent, and that fuddenly while I Jimfo 
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ibrne liking,! fliall be out of heart fhortly, 8c then I (hall luve 
noftrength to repent .And I have not forgotten what the infidc 
of a Church is made of, I am a Pcppercorne , a brewers brfc, I 
the infide of a Church.Company, villanoas company hath ban [ 
thefpoyleofme. . j 

'Bar. Sir Iokn,yo\x are lb fretfull,you cannot live long. f 

i^<j/.Why,thereisit,come,Gng me abawdy Song, make nij j 
merry : I was as vertuoufly given, as a,Gentleman need to | 
vertuous enough, Iworc little , dic’d not above feven times a 
weckcjWenttoaBawdy houfe not above once in a quartcrofan 
houre,paid money that I borrowed thr^ or foure times, lived 
welhand in good compa{fe,and now I Iwc out of all order, out 
of compaffe. 

S4y.Why,yon are fo fatte, Sir lohrty that you muft needsbe 
out ofall compaffe ; out of all reafonable compaffe, Sir John. 

Fal.Dos thou amend thy fecc.& Tie amend my lifeathouatt 
our Admiralljthou beareft the Lanternc in the Poope,but ’tisin 
the Nofe of thee, thou art the King of the bxirning Lampe. 

Bar. 'Why, Sir lohn^my face doesyou noharme. 

F.i/.No,riebefworne, I make ,as good de ofit , as imiiya 
man dothofaDeaths headjOra. memento mori- I ncverfetlij |. 
face, but I thioke upon hell fire,and Dives that lived in Purple; | 
^ for there he is in his Robes, burning, burning. If thou weitiny | 

* way give to vertue,! would fweare by thyfeccsmy oath fliould | 
hcyBy this fire ^that's gods Angel-. But thou art altogether given |! 
over J & wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the Siinncof h- 
utter darkneffe. When thou runft up Gads -hill in the night, to | 
catch my Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadft becnan 
Ignis fatausf>r a bal of wild-fire;thcre’s no purchafe in Mony.O | 
thou art a perpetuall Triumph,and cveflafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft i^ved me a thoufand Markes in Linkes and Torches, ^ 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taveme & Taveme 1 1 
but the Sack that thou haft drunke me,would have bought me 
Lights as good ebeape, of the deareft Chandlers in Enroft. I i 
have maintaiicd that S alamander of yours with fire, any tifli” ^ 
this two and thirty yeares: God reward meforit. 

Bar.^ Zbloud, I would jny face were in your belly. 

T<«/.G\xJ a mercy, fo Ihould I be heart-burned. J; 

' . HoW 
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How now, dame 'Bartlet the Hen, have you enquiry 

yet vvfiopickt my pocket? . 

Doll Whv Sir lohnsvhat do you think Ssr 7^fc«?do you think 
I kipethceves in ray houfe? I have fearcht,! have inquird, fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, fervant W fervant : 
the tight of a haire was never loft in my houfe before. ^ 
Fal.Yc lie,Hoftcffe,'B<*r-d«// was fliav’d and loft many haires 
and Hebe fworne ray pocket was pickt ; g®e to, you arc a wo- 
BofiYJho I ? I defic thee .- Gods light, I was never cald fo in 

mine own houfe before. 

Fal. Goe to, I kno wyou well enough. 
jy«/.No,i’»r John, you doe not know vaz.Sir John ^ I know 
you SirJohn,yo\x owe me money Sir John, and now you pteke 
a quarrell to beguile me of it ;1 bought you a dozen of iRirts to 
yourbacke. 

f<*/.Doulas.filthy DoulasT have given them away to Bakers 

wives,they have made boultcrS' of them. 

H^.Now asl am a true wotnan,H6lland of vhj.s.an elliyoti 
owe money hcre'beiides, S'tr John, for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings,and mony lent you,xxiiij .pound. 

Hehadhispartctf it,kt him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas, he is poorc,he hath nothing. 

Fa/. How / poore ? looke upon hisfaccjWhat call you rich > 
let them coine his Nofe, let them colne his chKkes,i’le not pay 
a denyerswhat, will you makca younker of me?fhall I nottakV 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I fhall have my pockef picktPI ha\ e 
loft a fealc Ring of my Grandfathers,worth forty marke. 

Eof. O Jefu,l have heard the Prince ttW him, I know not 
liow oft, that Ring was Copper. 

Palf. How?theTj(weeisa Jack, afneak-cap:2b]oud and he 
were here,! would cudgellhim like a Dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Valfiaffe meets him, 
flaying on his TrHKchion like a V'tfe, 

F/j/.How now Ladjisthe windinihat Jooreyfaith ? 

Muft we all march ? 

.ff^jr.Yea two and two J Newgate faflaion. . 

Ho/.MyL,ord, I pray you heave me. 

G 3 Prin. 
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/'^•/w.What faift thou, Mftris quickly ? how does tlvy hu- 
band?I love him well, he is an honcfl: man, 

H ofl.GooA. my Lord , hcare me. 

F<?/.Prethee let her alone, and lift to me. 

Prin. What faift thoMjacke ? 

ValXtii ocher night I fell afleepchere behind the Arras and 
had my pocket pick’t , this houfe is turn’d bawdy-houfe, thev 
picke pockets. ’ 

Prin. W hat didft thou lole, lacks ? 

Wilt thou beleeve me, three or fbure bonds of 
forty ppunds a peece, and a feale Ring of'my grand-fathers. 
Prin. A trifle,forne eight penny matter. 

A^^/.So I told him, my Lord, and I laid,! heard your mce 

fay lo.'andjmy Lord, he fpeakes moft vilely of you, like a fouk. 
mouth’d man, as he is>and faid,he would cudecH you. 

^rin. Wliat he did not ? 

■W^.There s neither faith,truth,nor woman-hoodinmeelfe. 
F«/.There’s no mare faith in thee, then a ftued Prune -nor no 
more truth In thee,then in a drawne Fox:and forwoman-hood 
Maydmarian may bee the Deputies wife . of the Ward to thee. 
Goe you thing, goe. 

HoJl.Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

F^/.What thing ? why, a thing to thankcGod on. 

Hoji.l am no thing to thanke God on,l would thou Oiouldft 
know it ; I am an honcfl: mans wife, and fetting thy-Knkht- 

hoodafide.thouartaknare, to callmefo. ^ ° 

F^/.Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a beafl , to fay 
©ihcrwife. 

Say, what beafl,thou knave, thou ^ 

Tal. What beafl ? why dn Otter. 

Prin. An Otter, j’ir lohn i w hy an Otter ? 

-F<j/. Why ? ihee s neither fifh nor flefli - a man knowcs not 
where to have her. 

Hofi.Thou art an unjuft man in ikying fo • thou, or any man 
knowcs where to have me, thou knave thou. 

Pr in !Xh.o\\ fayefl true, , andhe flaunders thee moft 

grofely. 

hcfi.Sohz dothyou^my Lord, and faid this other day, 

You 
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YououEhthimathouland pound. 

prin.Sirra, doc I owe you a thoufand pound ? ^ 

Falf.hthouknd pound, H«//? a Million ; thy love is worth a 
Million : thou oweft me thy love. 

Bofi. Nay, my Lord, he called you lacks^ and fayd he would 
cudgellyou. 

Pd.'D\A,l'Bardoin 
54j'.Indccd,5’<V/tf^», you fayd fo. 
i^<e/.Yca,if he iayd my Ring was Copper. 

Prt.\ fay tis copper :dar ’ft thou be as good as thy Word now ? 
Pal. Why H<«//?thou knowft,asthou art but a man, I dare : 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prin.hnd why not as the Lyon 

Pal. TheKinghimlelfeistobe feared as the Lyon : dosfl 
thou thinkei’le feare thee, as I feare thy Fatlier?nay,& I doe, I , 
pray God my Girdlebreakc. 

Pm.Ojifit ihould,how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butfirra.ther’sno toome for Faith,Truth,nor Honefty, in this 
bofome ©f thine ; it is all fild up with Guts , and Midriffes. 
Chargean honcfl woman with picking thy pocket ?Why thou 
horefon impudent Imboft rafcall, if there were any. thing in thy 
pocket, but taverne reckonings, memorandums- of Bawdy hou- 
fes , and one popre peiuwprth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded; if thy pocket were inricht With any other inju- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine.and yet you will ftand to it, you 
will not pocket up wrong .* art thou not alliamed ? 

F^/.Doft thou hearc,ff^//?Thou knowfl,in theftate of inno- 
cencyyddam fclhand whatlhould poore lacked alflafedoQ in 
the dayes of villany?thou feeft, I have moreflefh then another 
man, and therefore mote frailty :you confeffe then you pickt iny 
Prin.Jt appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

Pal.Hofiep, I forgive thee : goe makercady breakefaft,Iove 
thy Husband, lookc to thy Servants , cherifih thy Ghefts , thou 
ihalt finde me tradable to any honcfl rcalon : thou feeft I ain 
pacified ftill:nay,Iprethee be gon. £xitHofle(fe. 

Now Ball, to thenewesat Court for the robbery : Lad,how is 
that anfwered ? 
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Trh. O my fweet beefc, I muft ftiU be good Angcll to djaj 
the money is pay d backe againe. 

doe not like diat paying backe, ’tis a double labou,. 

Pr.l am good friends with my father, and may do any thing 

Frf/.Rob me the Exchequer the fitft thing thou doeft,and(lo 
it with unwaflit hands too. 

'Bar, Doe, my Lord. 

P rin.l have procured thee / ackefi. charge of foot. 

Val.l would it had been of horf&Where fhall I find onetlut 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefe of the age of xxii.or therea- 
bout : I am hainouQy unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebelsjthey ofiend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince. ^ardoU. Bar. My Lori 

Prin. Goe beare this letter to Lord fohn of Lancafier, 

To my brother John ; this to my Lord eXfi^e^merland. 
Coe,Peto,x.o horfe : for thou and I 
Have thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time ; 
lacke, mcete me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clockein the afternoone. 

There ihalt thou know thy charge , and thete receive 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high, 
Andeythertheyorwe mufl: lower lye. 

Tal. Rare words 1 brave world ! Hoftep, my breakfiftcome, 
Oh,I could wifh this Taverne were my drum. £xim. 
Enter HotjpMr,Worcepr, and Dtmglas . 

f'iot. Well fay d, my noble Scet, iff^eaklng truth 
In this fine age were not through fiattery. 

Such attribution fliould the DowgUs have. 

As not aSduldier of this feafbnsftampe. 

Should goe lb generall currant through the world i 
By God I cannot flatter , I defie 
The tongue of foothers, but a braver place 
In my hearts love hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word, approve me. Lord . 

Dow, Thou art the King of honour, 

Noman fo potent breathes upon tlie ground. 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Bet. 



Henry the fourth. 

Hot. Doe fo,afid ’tis well: what letters have you there 
but thanke you. 

y^<f.Thefe letters come from your father. 

Her. Letters from him ? why comes he not himlclte . 
Mejf.He can not come, my Lord, he is grievous uck. 
Bot. Zounds, how haz he leifureto belick 
In liich a juftlingtime ? who leads his power ? 

Under whofe government come they along 
J/'ef. His letters bearebis mind, not I his mind. 
fEor.! prethce tell me, doth he keepehisbed ? 

Mejf.Hc did my Lord,fbure dayes ere I fet forth. 
And at the time of my d^arturc hence, 
Hewasmuchfeardby hisPhyficion. 

W?r.I would the frate of times had fitft bin whole. 
Ere he by fickneffe had bin vifited : 

His health was never better worth then now . 

Bot. Sick now ? droopenow ? this fickaesdoth infeft 
The very life-blood of our enterprize, - . 
*Tiscatchinghithcr,evento ourCampe : 

He writes me here, that inward fickndle, 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fo foon be cttawne,nor did he thinkc it mcctc. 
To lay lb dangerous and deare.a truft 
On any foule remov’d , but on his owne j 
Yet doth he give us bold advertifinent. 

That with our fmall con jundion , wc flhonld on. 

To lee how fortune is difpos’d to us : 

For,ashe writes, thereisno quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainly poffeft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

^ar. Your fathers fickneffe is a maimetous. 

Hor.A perilous galli, a veiy limme lopt ofl^ 

And yet, in faith it is not his prefent want 
Scemes more then we fhall finde it. Were it good. 

To fet the exad wealth of all our States, 

All at one caft i to fet fo rich a mainc. 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre ? 

It were not good, for therein fhould wc read 
' H 




Thevdfybottomeandthc foalc dfhop^. 

The very lift, the very utmoft: bound 

Ofallour Portuncs. ' | 

Z)<»n>.Payfh,and fo we flioutd. 

Where now retnaines a fweet reverfion. 

We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what’^ to coms it^ 
Acomfortofretircmentliv'esinthifi. 

ifo?.ArandevoUsia home to % unto, _ 

If that the Divell and ftlifchance lookb big 
Upoittbe may denhead of our affaires. 

JVtr. But yet I would your fiitha: had>^be4ne heere 
The quality and heirc of our 

Brookes no divifion,it will bethought; 7 . 

Byfomcjthatknowhotwhyhe is ^ 'j;. . 

That wifdoraeftoyalty, and mcere diflike ^ 

Gf our proceedings, hept die Earle from hencci 
Andthinke^howfuch an appsrdibnlion 
May tume thetide of fearefoll fe(fHon, 

And breed a kinde of queftion iii our icaufe. s 
For jwell you know, we of the offeingfide. 

Mu ft keepealoofcfrom ftrift arbiterment. 

And ftop all (tghc-h6lcs,evfcfy loope, from whence 
The eye of reafoB may prie in iipen ws : 

This abfence of your Father drawes- a cuttalne|. 

That fhe wes the ignorant^ a kinde of fearc 
Before not dreamt df. 

i/tff.You ftrainetoo farre, • ’ v 

Iratherofhisabfcncemake this ufe/ ' 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere ; for men muft think,. ] 

If we without his holpe, can make a head 
To pufti againft the Kingdome,With his helpc, 

We ftiall,orturneittopfie.turuy downc ; 

Y et all goes welly et all our j oynts are whole. 

Dow.hs heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 



Spoke of in ScotUnd^^si^vs dreame offeare. 

Enter Sir Kkh.Eernon. 
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The Earle of thoufend ftrong, 

Is marching hitherward with Prince 

F/o/. No harme, what more ^ 
r?r.And further,! have learned. 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath, let fottb„ 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedify, 

Withftrong and miglity preparation.^ , 

Bot.Uc fhallbe welcome too ; Where istus Sonne, 

The nimble-footed mad-cap. Prince oi mjes. 

And his Cumradcs,that daft the wotld afidc, 
Andbiditpaffe? ^ ^ 

rer. All furnifht ? all in Armes ? , 

All pl8mpeUkef/«:?«, that with the wmde 
Baytcd lute Eagles , having lately bath a 

Glittring in golden Coates' like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May i 

And corsious as the Sunne at Midfuminer • 

Wanton as youthfull Goates.v^Wdzsyoimg BhIs : 

Ifiw young Hurry j with hisBeveron,^ 

His Cufhes on his thighes , gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like fathered , . 

And V aulted w i.th fiich eafe into hts feate. 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

Toturneandwindeafiery/’(?^<«y«/, 

And witch the world with noble Horfo-manihip. 

J/ot.No more, no more,worfe then the Sunne in March 
This prayfc dothnourifti Agues ; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of finoky warre, 

All hot and bleeding,will we offer them i 
The may led Mars fhall on his Altar fit 
Up to the cares in blond. I am on fire 

To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

‘ ?And yet not ours Come j let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Friwf 

Ha 
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Harry to Harry ^ (hall not Horfe to Horfc 
Meete,and ne’re part, till one drop do wne a coarfc j 
Ob, that were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Wjwir/irr, as I rode along. 

He can not draw his power this fourtcenc dayes. 

Dow. That** the worft ty dings that I heareof yet, 

Wor. I by my fayth that bcares a frofty found. 

■Wer.What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver. To thirty thouland. 

Forty let it be. 

My Father and GUndpto^r being both away,, 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Come,lct us mufter fpeedily, 

Doomes-day is ncere, die a ll,dy merrily. 

■Daw.Talkc not ofdying ; I amout offeare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one balfc yearc. Extmt. 

Enter Falfialffe and 'Bardol. 

Fal, Bardol, get thee before to (Coventry , fill raea,bottlcof 
Sacke, our Souldircs (hall march throughjWeeT toSttmcf 
kill to night. 

Bar.WiW you give me money, Captaine ?. 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. 

,?4r.This bottle makes an Angell. ' 

P<?//. And it doe take it fotthy labour,and ifit makct^niy, , 
take them all.rie anfwer the coynage jbid my Lieutaiant Fm 
meet me. at Townes end. 

Bar.l will, Captaine : farewell. £.vif. 

Falf. IfJ be afliam’d of my Souldiers, I am a (bwftGurner j 1 
liave mifufed theKings preffe damnably .1 have got in exchange 
of r 5 o. Souldiers, 3 o,o. and odde pounds. I prefle me none but 
good HoufholderSjYeomcns (bnne^nquire me out contraded 
Batchelcrs, fuch as had been askt twice on the Banes, (iich a c6- 
modity of warme (laves, as hadas liefehearetheDivellass 

Dmirune,fiichasfearethereportofaCaliver , worfe then a 
ilrook-foole , or a hurt Wild-duck : Ipreft menonebutliich 
Tofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
headland they I»ve Iftought out their ferviccs : and now.ffly 
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whole charge confifts ©f Ancients, Corporals , Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen ofCompanies, Slaves as ragged as mthe 

painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs U^kedhis Sores : and 
fuch as indeed were never Souldiers, but f ^d 




;ScSXrJiSnourablerasged,thenan^ 

iicnt : and fuch have I to 6'1 up the roomes of them as hav? 

bought out their fervices, thatyou would dunk, that I had a 
hundred and fifty tottcredProdigals, lately cotne from fwinc- 
keeping, from eating drafteandhuskes. A mad fellow met me 
on the way , and told me I had i^iloaded all the gibbets , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-crowes. 
I’le not inarch thoroW with them^that s nat^nay ; and 

the villains march wide betweenthe legs, asifthey mdGyucs 
on,forindeed,lhadthemoftofthemoutofPnfon :thers snot 

a Shirt & a balfc in all my company, and the halfc (hitt is two 
Napkins tackt together, andthrowue oveLtbellioulders like 
a Heralds coate without fieeves jandths Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolnc from mine Hoft of S. Albans, ox thcred-nofe hukeeper 
oh'Daintry.hwt that’s all one, they’l finde Linncn enough on 
every Hedge^ 

Enter the Prince ytnd the Lord _ of fVejinterland. 

Pm.How now blowne ? how now Q^ilt ? 

P^?/.What H4/?Hownow mad-wag,what a divcll doft thou 
in fFarwkkjhire ?My good L.oi fVefimerlandjl cry you mercy,! 
thought your honour had already bin at S hrewsbury. 

ff^eJi.Ysyth,Sir f ohnf tis more then time, that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already ;.the King,! can 
tell yoUjlookes for us all ;,we muft away all night. 

Pi*/.Tut,never f«are:tell mc,T am as vigilant as a Cat,to fteal 
Creame. 

tliinke to fleal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al - 
ready made thee butter :but tell me, lacke, whofe fello\\ es are 
thefe that come after 
mine. . 

I Prn.I did never fee fuch pitifullrafcals. 

• Fvj/.Tut,tut good eneugh.to tofle , -food for powder , food 
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for powder, they*^l fiUa pit^ welt as better :tu{h man, mortal I 

men, mortatl men, | 

but Sir John^ mce-thiukcs diey are exceeding poore ^ 
and bare, toobeggerly. i 

F<j/.Faith for tfaeir poverty,! krtoW not where they hadthat 
And for their bareneffe,! am {urc they never learnt that oFtne." 

Prin. No i’le be fworne, unleflc you call three fingersomti; 
ribs,bare dsit firra,make ha fte, 'perejAs already in the fieMifw. f 
Pal. What, is the King incaiiip’d ? 

Wefl.HtiSiSir lohnj feare we fhall flay too long. 

■F/j/.Well , the latter end ofa Fray, and the beginning of i 
Feaft,6tsa dull fighter, and a keenegueft. Sxm. 



Enter Hot^Hr,Worce^er^<mglat^ and Pemon, 
Ho^.Wec’l fight with him to night, 
ff^or.lt may not be- 
JD ow.Y ou give him then advantage. 

Ff^-.Nota whit. 

■ffet.Why fay you fb ? lookes he not for iupply ? 

Per, So doe we. 

.His is certaine,ours is doubtfull . 
iVcr. Good cou(in,be advif’d,ftir not to nighr. 

Do not my Lord. 

Dcn>.You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou (peakft it out of feare,andcold heart. 

per. Do not {launder, Bowglat, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life; 
Ifwcll-refpefled honor bidmeon, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot^ that this day lives : 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell,which of us feares. 

D OW.Y ea,or to night . Yer. Content. 

To nightjfay I, 

7^^r.Come,come,it may not be. 

I wonder much,being men of fiich great leading as you arc. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition •• certaine Horfes 
Of my coufin pernm^ve not yet come up. 

~ ■ Yoiir 




Henry theFourtJj- 

Your XXwikmrpe^ers Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and^rrietailiK aflecpe;, - • " 

Their courage With hard Mour.tanae and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfethc haife othim himfelFe. 

Hot.So arc the .horfes of the Dnemy> * 

In gcnerall journey bated and brought ipw 5 • 

The better part of outs ai!cihll'cif<rett. ■ ■ 

tvorlhe number . of cliccKihg ieia:eedesh-Pufs 
Forgodsfake, CGUfin,feay tillallcomein. 

The Trttmf^fomds ei^m^ey. Enter Sir Walter ’Elnnt 
Blmt.X come with gracuins offer ffom-theKing , . , 
Ifyou vouchfete mehearirg'Md tefpefli ^ 

i?or.Welcome,firrr<^erAA^»f:andwbuldtd*God' ’ 
You were of oiir determination ; 

Soihe of us loveyou well, and even thofc feme . 
Envyyourgrcatdeferyingsandgoodnamc,- 
Becaule you are not pF oUf quality, ' 

But (land againft uslike^'aii.EBer^-i^'*^^^^ ■ ; 

!2/»»^AndGcKl defCTd,bntIHlI I fheuldfta^d ^ 

So long as out of limit and true tulci 
Youftandagainft anoynted Majcfty J: 

But lamy charge. TheKSng hath feht to kh6\v' ■ 

The nature ofyourgEfeji!s.,alli.wher^Hpl^hi•i]^'" ' 
You conjure from tfehrcfl'oftivill'p^e&V ■ 

Such bold HoftilityiteacWng hisdu^bus Lmd 
Audacious cruelty, ifrthat the King 
Have aay way your goododdms-Torgotj, ' 

Whichhe confeffethtb bc atiinifoldi ■ ' ' : ■ ■ • 

He bids you name your gticfe,aftd With'aHdpded, 

You fhaUhaveyout defirc with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute foryour felfc, and thefe. 

Herein mifeled by your -fiiggcflion. * ; ' 

Hot. The King is kind rand well we know,the Kmor 
Knowesat whattirae tbpromife, w hen W pay ; ' 

My Father,my Uncle, -and myfdfe. 

Did give him that fame royalcy he wearcs,. 

And when he. wasnot fixe 'and«wentyftroris 

Sicke in the worlds regard,^vretehed, and low. 



jT7;e Flijlory of 

A poore unminded.Outkw, feeaking home, 

My Father gave hinvwclcome to the ftiore : 

And when he heard him fwearc and vow to God 
He came but to the T>itke of Lancafier, 

To fue his liberty and beg his peace. 

With tcares ofinnocency , and terms of zea’lc : 

My father in kind heart andpity mov’d ' 
Sworehisaflift^ceajid perform’d it 'too. 

Now .when the Lords and Barons of the Realms. 
Perceiv’d Northumberland AiA leane to him. 
The naore and leife came in with cap and knee, 
HQt)sdmV[i'BoroH^hyy(^mei,fillageSy 
Attend him on fridges , (food in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him tlrcir oaths, 
Gav c hi m their heires, as pages followed him. 
Even at the hecles, in golden multitudes: 

He prefently,as greatneffe knewesitfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher that his vow - 

Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 
Llpon the naked (hore at Ravenfpurgh, 

And no w fbrfooth takes on him to refbrmc 
Somecfertaincedidfs , and fbmeftraight decrees 
That laytoohea^on th(3 Common-Wealth, 
Cries out upon i)uies, feemes to wcepe 
Over his Countries wrongs, and by this fecc 
This feeming brow of Juftice, did he win 
The hearts of al 1 that he did angle for j 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Of all the fevourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When hewasperfonailinthe Irijhvfzxre, 
'Blmt. Tut, I came not to hcare this; 

Her. Then to the poynf, ■ ; 

In (horttime after , he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that , depriv'd him his life. 

And in the necke of that, task’t the whole State : 
To make that worle/uffercd his kinfmaa March, 
Who IS , it every owner were plap’cf. 





againe, 

I my Uncle 

accept of grace and idiije. 






marid meri 

Shrmshury-y 

and, 

eke ray fed power. 



Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in ff 
There without ranfome to lie forfeited,, 

Di(grac’dmeinn’>yi^^PPy'^*^°^^^®» , 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence, ' 

Rated my Unde from the Counfell boord. 

In rage difmif’dmy father from the Court, 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on vy 
And ihconcIufion,droveusto feckeout 
Thisheadoffafety , and withall to pry ' ' 

Into his title, the which ’^e finde 
Too indirea for long continuance. ^ , ‘ , 

jB/»«f.ShalllTetumethis anfwer to ( , 
Hor.Not fo,^»r rt^^i/wr.Wee’l withdraw L 
Goe to the King,and letfherc be impa 
Some fpfety for.^he fifereti 
And in the morning carely 
Bring him our purpbfe,:and 
’Blmt. I woulo^u' 

And’t may bc,io 
Blmt. Pray God you doc. 

Enter ArchbtJfhop ofTor^^netju 
Arch.fiv.^d Sir MkhdJjb^xixUsha.', 

Witfeymlid h^e^iSr® ^ 

This td my cofin ScroDp,irid af 1 the Ml 
To whom th^ arc direded. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would niak 
Str MiHy good Lprd,I gui^ their tai 
Arch, Like enough you doe'; 

To morrow, good Sir Michael^ is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufatid 
Muft bide the touch : For Sir,zt 
As I amtruely given to underfi 
The King with mighty and quk..^ 

Meets with Lord -and I feare, dttr Aitc 
yhat with the ficknelTc of Northumberland, 
Whofe power was in the firft proportion j 
And what Otoen Glendowers abfehcp thence, ■ 
Who with them was rated fitmely tod. 



And 



The mnory »/ : 

And comes not in, ovcr-rulde by ^rophefics, 

I fcare,thc power of is too weake, 

Towage an inftanttryall with the King. 

J’tr A/.Why,my go^ Lord, ypuneedc hot fearc, 

Tbcre is DorpglM^ind Lord Mdrimer. . 
j4rch^o, not there. 

4y^.A/.But there is MerdaksyermniL- Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of fP‘orceJfer,sndjx head 
Of gallant warriours,noble Gaitkmen. 

i^rchhnd fo there is, bucyetthe Kinghath drawn 
Thefpeciall head of all the Land together. 

The Prince pf Wales ^ Lord John of Lancdflery 

The noble warlike 

And many moe Corrivales,and dcarc men . 

Of eftinnation, and command in anhes. . 
i’/r A/.Doubt not,my Lord, he Ihall be well oppos’d. 
hreh. I hope no Icffe 5 yet, needfull *tia to feare. 

And to prevent the. worit, Michelle i^’l^d : , 

For if Lord T’ercythrivenoteretheKing , , 

Dilmilfc his power, he mwanes to vifit us, / 
for he hath heard of our confederacy y 
And’tisbut wifedometomakeftrongagainfl him » 
Therefore make lafte, i muft gpe, ayritp agairip 
To other fricnds,and fo fafcwell. Sir Miphell,. £xim 

£nter the King, Prince of Wales ^ Lord Uhn of Laucajler, id 
ofWefin/erldndy^ Walter Bl^htyandFalfl'affe. 
i^w^.Howhlbodjly the Simne beginftto pccre 
Above yon busky hill t the day lookcs pale.. 
Athisdiftemperature. fr 

^rw.The Southernewihde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpoles,. 

And by hollo w wKwIihg inthe leaves, 

For-'tels a temped: anda blUftering day, 

King.lhen with the Iblefs let it fympathize, 

For nothing can feemefbnle to tbofcthatwinne,- 

£he Trumpet founds. Enter jVorCij 

Ktng.Ylovf now my Lord of Worceiler} 'tisnot'ftsd 
That you and I Ihodld ineste. upon fuch tearmes, . 



Henry the fourth, 

AsnoW we mectc. You have deceived our truft. 
And made us doffe our eafic Robes of peace, 

Tb crulhonr old uncafic limbs in ungentle Stcdc; 
This isnot well^ny Lord .this is not well. 

What fey you to it ? will you agameunknic 
Tins churmh knot of aB abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient otbe againc. 

Where you did give a feire and natutall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of fearc, and a portent 
Ofbrochedmifchicfe to the unbome times 
Wor. Hearc me, my Lieges . “ 

For mine own part jl could be well contenjs^' 

To cntcrtainc the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet hourcs J For I proteft, 

I have notfought the day of this diflike. 

King.Yoa have notfeught it ; how comesit then 
Falf, Rebel lion lay in his way, and he found xt. 

7rin. Peace,Chewet,peace. — 

W»rlt pleas’d your Majcfty to turne your lookcs 
Of &vour,from 1^ felfe, and all our Houfe j 
And yet I muft remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends, 
ForyoUjW Stafeof office did Ibreake. ' 

In tlrae^ancfpofted day and night. 

To mceteyou on the way, and kifle your land. 
When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I j 
It was my iclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fworctous, 

And you did fwearc that oath at Doncafier, 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 
Nor claime no forther,thcn your ncw-folnc right, 

Thefcateof (y^»r,Dukc 

TotWs,wc fware our ayde : but in ihort {pace 
It ramd down,»Fortune Ihowriig on yourfaead. 
And fitch a fioud of Greatneffe foil on you. 





Tbei Qf 

Wliat with out help;,what w^tii thij abfent King, 

What with the tnj afi^s of w^rontime, ’ > .. ... 

The feeming fuffer^nc^ chat VQUiadfe „ , : 

And the contraribus w'irides that jhelde the King. . , , 

So long in the unlucky /r>|^ Warrcs, 

That all in £«g/<iW did repute him dead j 

And from this fwarme Q^akc, advant^cis,^ j r 

You tookeoccafion to be quickly .woQcd, * ' 

To gripe the generallfway into yopr hand, „ . ‘ 

Forgot your oath to us at 

And being fed by us, ; you us’d us &, 

As that ungentle Gull the Cuckowes bird, 
tJfeth the Sparrow, did-, opptciTe out neft, . , 

Grew by our feeding, to fo gteat a* bulke, . 

That even our love durll not come necrc yourfightii: , 
For feare of fwallowing; but with vying ir; .- 5 
Wewcreinforc’t foriatetylakcj-tohie . oV.t 

Out of your fight, and raife ^ prefent head,. 

Whereby we ftahdoppofed by filch meancs'j- 
As you your felfe have forg’d againfl; your, fclfe,. 

By unkinde'ufage, dangerous countenawce,- 
And violation of all faitli and, troth, ; 

Swore to us in your younger enterprize. , 

Kifi^. Thefe things indeede you. have articulate* 
Proclaym’d at Market-croffes,read in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, • 

With fbrae fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, andpoore difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub the Elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innovation ; . 

And never yet did infiirredtion want . ' 

Such water colourSjto impainthis caufc ; 

Nor muddy Beggers, ftarvingforatime, 
Ofpel-mellhavocke and confufion. 

/'rw. In both your Armies, there is many a fbulc, 

SMI pay full dearely for this incounter, 

Ifonce they joyne in tryall: tell your Nephew, 

The Prince of fValts doth joyne with alljthc world ■ 







wcv^turetliee; 



ssja"aEffi5;ia. 

?d Jnot thiakc a braver 

More a<aive,inorcvalunt,or 
Moredafit)g,fmorebold,isnow^^^ 

To etace this latter ag^ with noble deeds . 

I have a trewaht been to Chivalry, 

And fo Iheare he doth account me 
Yet this before my Fathers l^jefty, 

I: am content that he ftall take the 

Of his great name and euimatio 

And Willtofave thebloud^on either 
Try foitune with him in a fingle fight 
King.hnd Pri»ee ofWdcs,io dare 

Albeitconfiderationskifinit 

Doe make againfl it :No, good 
We love our people well ; even 
That are mifled upon your 
And will they take the offer of our Grace 
Both he, and they, and you, yea every man 
Shall be my friend agame, and 1 le be hi 
So tell your Cofin,and bring me word. 

What he will doe. Buufhe^winnot 
Rebuk^tf dread corrcaion waite on us, 

Andthey fhall doe their office. So bergon j 3 
We will not now be troubled with'i^lyv . 

Weofferfaire,takeitadvifedly.. SxkWorce^eri 

T>rin. It will not be accepted on my lifi*. 

■ ’VhcBevfglas&ndthc Hotjpar h&tktQg(ithi 
Are confident againlUhe world in armes. ^ 

/G»^.Hence therefore, every Leader to his chaarge. 

For on their anfy^ ere will we fet on them ; 

And God befriend us as our caufeis j uft. exemt^Ma>7ext 

Fd. Hd.li thou fee me downe in the Battell , Prin.Fd. 
Andbefiride me fd,’ tis a poir*’ 

Pr/w.Nothingbuta ColoQ 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 




Tl^e Hijiory of ^ 

FdfA would ft were bed-time, H4//,and all well. i 

Pn». Why ? thou owcflrGod a dcatli. 1 

not ducyet,! would be loth to pay him before h‘ 
day; what need I befo forward with him that calls not on mc> i 
Well/^ no mattet,Honour pricks me on yea but how if Ho I 
nour prick me off when I comeonPhoW then,can Honour fetto I 
a4eg?no,or an armePno, or take away the griefe of a wound > i 
nOjHonour hath no skill in Surgery then?no; what is Honour? I 
a word; what is that word Honour PAireia trimme reckoning i 
Who hath itPhe that died a Wednefday ? Doth he fcele it ? no • 
do* he heare itPno .* ’tis infsnfible then ?yca, to the dead . but 
wUl it not live wiA the living ?no : why ? detradion wiflnot 
ijflter it,thereforc i’le none of itjHonour is a mccrc Skutciiion. 
and wends my Catechifinc. £xlt. ‘ 

Enter fVorcefier^and fir Richard Vernon, 

.0 no,iny Nephew muft not know ; Sir Richard 
The libcr^ll kind offer of the King* 
f^r.’Twere beft he did. 

PFor .Then are we all Undone, 

It is not poflible,it cannot be. 

The Kng would keepe his word in loving us. 

He will fufpeft us (till, andfindatime. 

To punifti this oflfence in orfiers feults : 

Suppofition,alI our lives, (hall be ftucke fill! of eyes. 

For reaion is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cheriiht, and lockt up, 

Will have a wilde trickc of his ancefters ; 

Looke how he can,or fa.d or merrily ; 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes 
And we lhall feed like Oxen at ftall, * 

The better cheriflit . ftill the neercr death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be well forgot, 

Icjiath the cxcufe of youth, and heate ofbldod. 

And an adopted name of priviledge* 

A kftc-braind Hotjpar govemd by a fpleenc. 

All his o^ices live upon my head. 

And on his Fathers.We did trainc him on, 

Andhiscorniption being tane from us. 



tJenry thtFt^tihl 

We asthefprmgofalllhallpayforall.* 

Therefore good Cofin.let not know _ . 

Tn anv cale,thc offer of the King. enter 

, rZDett«twtoyouwilUlc%fo. Hactomay™^- 
^ H«f.MyUncld*s return’d, 

Deliver up my Lord of TV^firf^yUnd^ 

^)^!r!TSSg win bid you battell prefently. 

®ow.pefiehimby thcLordof JVefinterland. 

' r AVTordOw^/^J. goe you and tell him fo. ■ . 

^ Do»,Mary and fhall very willingly_f _ £xttD»n>l» 
mr:ihsxz is no fuming mercy in the.King. 
.Hof.Didyoubegany ? God forbid. 

■'Wor.1 told him gently of your grievaiicea,- 

Of his oath-breaking : which he mended thusi . 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworoe, 

Hccalsus Rebels, Tra^wr^^w^^ 

With haughty ar£nes,thish^tefuunamcin usi‘: enter vattg, 

Dc»>.Arme,Gentlcm.cn, to armes,for . I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth ; 

And WefimerUndthzt was ingag’d,did bcare it, 

Which cannot chufe bur bring him quickly on. ^ 

WW.lhe Prince of Wales the King, 

AndjNephew, challeng’d-you tohngle light. 

Aw.O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads. 

And that no man migltedraw fhort breath today, , 

Blit I and Harry Aiontnmth ttell me, tell mei 
Haw Ihewed his talking • ? leem’d it in contempt ? 

F^r.Np'jby my foule, I never in my life | 

Did heare a Gballenge urg’d more raodcftly, 
tjnleffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
T 0 gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gave you all the duties of a man, 

Trim’d up your praiies with a princely tongue. 

Spoke your defervings like a Chronicle, 

Making you ever better then his praifc, - 

By ftilldifpraifing prajfe, valued with you ; 

And .which became him like a Prince indeed,.. 





Hcmadcablufhingcitallof liimfelfe, T 

And chid his trewaht youth with fuch a grace, ■ ; ■ i 

■’ As i? he maftered there a double fpirit ■ j 

GfteachingiJasddf learning inllantly : - 

I'lieirc did he paufe.6ut let me tell the world, 

Ifhc out-live the envy of this day, . . , 

JEw^/Wdid never owe fo Iweete a hope. 

So mueh miiconftred iti his Wantonnefle. 

jF/or, Cofinji thinke thou art enamoured ' V 

Onhis follies : never did I hcare 
Ofany Prince lb wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will irabrace him with a Souldier s arme, ■ ■ 

'thathefhall ihrinkeuhder rhy courteiie. 

Arme,armc with ipcede,and fellow SouldierSjffiards, • 
Better confider what you haveto doe. 

That I that have not well the^ift of tongue/ 

Canliftyour bipod up with perfwafion. 

-^tfJpMy Lord, hcreareLWers' for jfour - -• 

Het^. cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is fliortj 
To fpend that ihortneffe bafely, were too long 
If life did ride upon a Dials poynt, 
Srillendedatthearriyallofanhower,/ 

And if we live, we live to tread on Kings ; 

If die ,brave death,when Princes die with us 

Now for our confciences, the armes is l^re 
When the intent forbearing them is juft ' Enur amthtr. 
MefUy Lord, prepare, the comes on apace, 

Hot. I thanke him, thathc cuts me from my tale: 

For I profrffe not talking; only this. 

Let each man doe hisbeft ; and hnre draw I a Sword 

Whole temper I intend to ftaine 

With the b^ blood that I can mecte withall. 

In the adventure of this perilous day. 

Now clperance 7ercy^znd fct on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of warre. 

And by that mufickc,let us all imbracc. 



Henry th^fmrth. 

For heaven to earth , feme of us never ihall 
Afccondtimedoe fucha courtefy. 

H^eere they embrace jtheTrumpets ]oHftd'y the King enters with 
his power, alar ttm to the hatfelh thep enter DowglSs,<?»s/ Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

mwhatisthy name that in Battell thus thou crollelt me? 
What honour doft thou fefeke upon my head. ? 

Know then my name is 

Andidoebaunttheein the battell thus, y 

Becaufe feme tell me , thatthou art a King. . 

They tell thee true. 

Dwp.The Lord of Stafford deare to day bath bought 
Thy likenefle: for inftead of thee. King Harry y 
This Sword hath ended him, fo fhalTit thee, 
Unleffethouyceldthee as aprifoner. 

Blmt.l was not bometo yecld,thou proud Scot, 

And thou ftialt find a King that will revenge 

Loid Staffords d^th. . 

T hey fight ; Dowglas kits Blunt • then enters Hotjpur. 

. Hot.O /hadft thou fought at Ho/iw/c/oa thus, 

I never hadtriumpht over a 
I>oi3’.Arsdone,al’s won,hcre breathleffe lies the King. 

Where? ' . . ' .OoK,.Heerc. ' 

Hoirkhh^Dowglas ? No, I know, this face foil well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was "Blunt 
Semblably fiimilht like the King himfelfe. 

p<?»’.Ahfboole, goe with thy foulc whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought to® deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot.'Ths Kinghath many marching in his Coates 
Z»^».Now by my S word,I will kill all his Coates! 

I fo murder all his Wardrop , piece by piece, 

Untill I meet the King. Hot. TTp and awav 

OurSouldieTs ftand foil fairely for the 

oy^larumy enter Falftaffe jolusl 
„ ^/'^^®'^8^^^®^^<^fo3pe fhot-freeat London y I foare the 
Ihot heerc • beer’s no fcoring butupon the pate.Soft, wKo are 
you?<y/r Walter there's honourfor Jon, beet’s no vanity. 

K I 



Tl^e Hijiory.of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God keeps Lead 
out of me,I need no more weight then mine own bowels . j 
have led my rag ot Muffians where they arc peperd ther s liot 
three of my 1 5 odeft alivc,and they arc for the to wncs end to 
beg during life. But who comes hccre ? inter 

Prm. What ftandft thou idle hecre ? lend me thy Sword, 
’Many aNoblcman lies ftarkc and ttiflfe, 
t {iidcr the hooves of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yet unrevengd,! prethee lend me thy fword ■ 
Fa/.O Hal. I j>rcthee give me leave to breathe a while, 
Gregory never did fuch deeds in anncs,as I ha ve done this day. 

1 have payd Percy,! have made him fore. . 

Pr«»c.Heisindecd,andlivuig tokilithee . 

I prethee lend me thy 1 word* 

P^/.Nay before GodjH^Aif Percy be alive, thou get ft' not my 
{word, buttakcmypiftoll if thou wilt* 

Pn'w.Giveitme : what I is it in the cafe ?. 

Fai. I flal’ns hotjthere's that wi! 1 fecife a City. 

The Prince ^ams h out, angl^ndes it a httell of Sacke. 
Prw.What is It a time to j e(l and dally no W .*• 

Hethrowts the Bottle at him, 

Fal. If Pera be alive, lie pierce hirn, if he doe corns ill my ■ 
way/oj if he doe riot.ifJ come in his. willingiy, lethimnuke 
a Carbonado of gte, .! like notfu^h grinnfog'honour as fir ml- 
?frhath:givc melife,,'whichiflcanfave,.fo i, ifnot, horiout 
comes unlook ’t fotiand there’s an end. 

Alarme,excHrftoM,. gnter the King,fi&<? Vn\\ci,D>rd John «/ 
LwcafteMw^l-carley/ Weftmcrland. 

Ktng,\ prethee//4rry withdraw thy felfe,thdubleedeftto6 

much ; Lord of Lr<»c4^cr,goe you with him* 

P . I ohnlfiibt I, my Lord, unleffe 1 did bleed too. 
Pr/».Ibefeech.ypur Mai efty make upj .» 

Left your retirement doe amazeyour f fiends; 

K i.I will doe (o my h.o^fVifimrrlandfisi^ him to his Tent 
rrc^,Come,my Lord, i’le lead you to your Tent. , 
7’r««r<;.Leadme,my Lord, I de notneed yoiir.help“j . 
And God forbid a fhallo w fcratch fhonld drivel 

■ ■ Tk 
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The Princeoff>^4/« from fuch a ficldas this* 

Where haynd Nobility lies troden on. 

And Rebels Armestriumph m 

M«.We breathe too l(Wg. come epu^^^ 

Our duty this way lies *. 

Tr j». By God, thou haft dccciy d mc,l^ncAjtir, 

I did not thinkc thee Lord of foch a fpint ; 

Before,! lov’d thee as a brothcr,/#fci», 

But now I doc refpeft thee as my foule- 

Ktng.l faw him hold Lord Percy ’ 

With luftier maintenance th<m I did locAe tor 
Of fuch-anungrowne vyarricr. _ 

PrJ» O this Boy lends metall to us all. , , 

Another King , they mow like Hydras h«ds , 
lam the ^ ' f 

Thatwearetfofecoloursonthem.What art thou ^ 

That counterfeitft the perfon faKmg ? 

J^r»»^.Tbe King himfcljb.wM Wf^ sn eve s athear , 

So many btWs {hadowes thou halt met. 

And not the very King ;! have two Boyes 
Sceke P^rej and thy felfc, about the Field - 
But feeing thou faU’ft on me ip lueWy, , 

I will affay thee : and defend Ax/elfc. 

Dow.l feare, thou art another Countcrleit ; 

And yet in faith thou bear’d thee lil^^ ^ ‘ 

But mine ! am fore thou art, who ere thou be ; 

Andthus I winncthcc. 

They fight, the King being in danger. Enter Prtnee tf fVain. 
'Priwc.Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Ncvertoholditupagaine, thefpirits 
.Ofvaliant Sherly^ta^»rd,Blnnt,«cc in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of that threatens thee, 

Who never p.tomifeth,hut he mcanes to pay. 

They fight, Dovtglas fiieth, 

CheerclymyLord,how fares your Grace ? 
SirNichlafGaw/ejhSLthioiinccovx&nt, 

And fo hath pi/ten ; i’leto Clifton ftrait* 

Stay, and breath a while, 

K 2 ' . Thou 
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Thou haft rcdccrtied thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft fome tender of tny life. 

In this faire refcue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince, O God, they did me too much injury, ' 

That ever 6id, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were fo, I might have let alone 
The infiilting hand of over you. 

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end, 

Asall thepoyfbnous potions in the world, 

And lav’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

King. Make up to Clifton^ i’le to ^.Nicholas Gowfej, Exit. 

Enter. Hot fpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Pri«c<?.Thoufpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince.^hy then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am ^z'^rmce of Walqs ; and thinke not, T^ercj^ 

To fhare with me in glory any more ; * 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in one Spheare. 
Norcanone £»^/Wbrooke adoubleraigne. 

Of Harry Percy ^ and the Prince of Wales^, 

Hot.\i\ox ihaiS\ It Harry :forthehouce is come,, • 

To end the one ofus -and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great as miiiel 

Prince. V\c. make it greater,e’ re I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
Tie crop, to make a Garland for my head,. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke tliy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Ealjiafe. 

Ea/f.WeW faid,f//i/,to it,H4/.Nay,you fhall Unde no Beyes 
play heere, I can tell youV 

Enter D owglas i he fights lerith Falfiajfe, he fals Aowneas 
if he ivere dead, the Prince kifieth Percy. . 

Aiof.Oh Harry, thoixhaft rob’d me of my youth : 

T better brooke the lofle of brittle life, 

I’hen thofe proud Titles thouhaft won ofme. 

They' wound my thoughts worfe then the fword iny fleih ^ ^ 



Henry the Fourth, 

But thought’s the flave of Jifc,and life,times fooIe, 

And Time that takes furvey of all the world, 

Mufthaveaftop. O/I could prophefie. 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no Percy , thou'ar t duft, 

^^rince.Vot Wbrms^rave Perty.Yarc thee well,grcat heart, 
111 weav’d ambition : Iiow much art thou Ihrunke f 
When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdomefor it, was toofmall abound, 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roome enough, this eJirth that beares thee dead, 

Scares not alive fo ftouta Gentleman. 

If thou wert fcnfible of courtefie, 

I Ihould not make fo great a ihew of zeale j: 

' jt let my favours bide thy mangled face, 

And even in tby bebalfe, i’le thanke my felfe 
Fordoing theiefaire.rite&j3£-taidefnefle.,_..-_ — 

Adieii , and take tby praife with thee to Heaven, 

‘ Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grave. 

But not resiembred in thy Epitaph. 

He fpieth Falfia^e on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance , wpld not all this flefh 
Keeps in a little life ? poor lacke ferewell j 
I could have better {par’d a better man;, 

©,I ihould have a heavy mifle of thee, 
Iflwcremuchinlovewithvanity;; 

Death hath not ftrookefofaire a Deere to day, - 
Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 
Imtoweldwilllfcetheeby andby, . ' 

Till then^in blood by noble Percy ly . 

Palflnffe rife up, 

F/j^.Imboweld i* if thou hnbo well me to day, i’le give you 
Icaveto powder me,andeate me too to morrow. Zloud.’twas 
time to counterfeit ,or that hot Termagant Scot had payd me 
feot and lot too. Counterfeit?! am no counterfeit : to die is to 
be a counterftit, for he is but the counterfeit of a'man, who 
hath not the life ofa*irun jbut to counterfeit dying, when a man 

K 3 therlby. 
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thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfeft ! 

image of Uie indeed.The better part of valour is Difcrction; in ] 

the which better part I have laved my life. Zounds,! am afeard I 

of this gunpowder Pwj, though he be dcad:how if he Ihould ^ 

counterfeit too, and rife-? by my faith I am afraid he would 
prove the better counterfeit ; therefore i’le make him fure;yea 
and i’le fweare I fiew him Why may nothcrifeafwcll asl? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and nobody fees me therefore 
firrai with a new wound in your thigh ,come you along with 
me. 

. He takes ttf Hetifttr on his backe. JLnter Prince ani . 
lohnrfLancajter. 

P «».Come,brother lohn^mW bravely haft thoU flelht 
Thymayden Sword. 

But foft, who have wc hecre ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? ? 

Triw. I did, 1 law dead, 

Br«thlelfc,and bleeding on the groutid. Alt thou alive? . 

Or is it fantafic that playes upon our eye-fight ? 

I prethcc Ipeake, we will not truft our eyes 
Without pur earcs, thou art not what thou fcem’ ft. 

F/?(^No, that’s certaine, I am not a double man ; but if I be ■] 
not lacke FalJfaffejihcn am I a Jacke:there is Percjj ^ your Fa- “ 

ther will doe me any honour , fo : if not, let him llay the next 
Penj himfclfe :I looke to be either Earle or Duke,! can affure 
you, ,1 

‘Trin^ys^jPerej I flew my fclfc, and law thee dead. 

JFalf.DidA thou ^ Lord, Lord, how the world is given to | 
lying 1 1 grauntyoa,! was down ,smd out ofbrcath,and fo waj 
he, but wc rofc.both at an inftant, and fought a long houre by [ 

Shrewsbnry clocke,if I may be faelccvcd,fo:if not, let them that 
fhoiild reward Valour, bwre the finne upon their own heads, \ 

rjc take it upon my dcathjl gave him this wound in the thigb '■ 

iTthe man were alive, and w©ud deny it. Zounds I will make ^ 
himeateapeecepfmy Sword. 

7<^^».This is rhe ftrangeft tale that ever I heard. 

7rme.This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother lohn. 

Come,bring your luggage nobly on your backe, • 

* For 
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For mv partjif a lie will doc thee grace , ■ 
r le euildit with the happieft cermes I have. 

° , A retyfette is founded. 

Pm.Tfic Truiwpet founds retreat, the day is our s : 

Come, brother, let’s to the higheft of the Field , 

To fee what friends are livingjWho arc dead. 

Fal.Y\z follow, as they fay,for rcward:He that rewards me, 
God reward him.Tf I do grow great, i le gtoW JelVe : or le 
purge and leave Sacke,and live cleancly ,as a fcloblcm^au iMd 

^^The Trumpets fdHHd.emer the Kim, Prince ofW alel,Z.ffr<^ 



Thus ever did rebellion findc rebuke ; 

Ill-lj)iriced did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of love to all of you 

And Wouldftfrpiitura«-««w-<»ffbra contraiy, . , , , ■ 

Mifufe the tenoFof thy Kinlmaris truft ?■ 

^rEfee Knights upoti our party flayne to day, ^ 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been' alive this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truelv borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

ff^dir.What 1 have done ,my fafety urg’d me to, . 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently , 

Since not to be avoyded, it fals on me- 
TTw^.Beare fVorce^er to the death, and Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. - 
How goes the Field ? 

‘Pnn.Yht noble Scot Lord Z) owgU^s, when he fa w ' 

The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him, 

The noble Pwjr flayne aiid.all his men, 
t(?on thefoote of feare, fled with the reft •: 

And falling from a hill , he was ib bruiz’d, 

Thatths purluerstookehim.At my Tent , « 

The Do»j^/<«.; is,andI^befeech your Grace, ■■ 

■ Imaydifpofcbfhimi ’ • ' . 

• King . . 
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i^»«^.Withallmy heart* 

7;*w.Theh brother /ofe of 
To you this honourable bounty ihall belong, ^ ^ 

Goe to t^c l)owglasj and deliver him ; .. ■ 

Up to his plcafureraiifomelcffeandftec. 4; *^ , • 

His valour ihewen upon our Crefts to day, --i; , ' ' ■ ; ^ . 

Hath tpught us how to cherilh &ch high deeds,' 

Even in the boibme of out adverfir ies. • ^ , , 

-RTw^.Then thfe remaines that we divide our power ; 

Y ou Soniie lohn, and my Coufin fVeBmerland; ^ 

Toward Tor^ lhall bend you with your deareft ^edc. 

To meets NmhnmMmd and the Prelate Scroofe^ 
Whofaswehearej arebufily inarmes; ■ 

My felfe and yoUjSonne Harry, will toward rvalety 
To fight with and the Earleof^<*w& 

Rebellion in this Land ihall l©fe his way,; \ . 

Meeting the checkc of fcch another day f ; . ‘ 

And fince thishtifineflc fedaire- is done^ ■ ■ ;■ 

let us not leave till all our owne be wonne. ■ 
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